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T was a maxim, laid down by Sir Roger 

L'Eſtrange, that © a man might as well go 

ce to court without his cravat, as ſhew himſelf 
ce in print without a preface.” 


Therefore, although it is not a very eaſy taſk 
for an author to give an account of his own 
works, being generally the moſt embarraſſed 
on ſuch occaſions, I ſhall, in conformity to the 
worthy knight's maxim, and the cuſtom of the 
times, preſent my readers with a few obſerva- 
tions concerning the following pages. 


The intention of writing poetry is to furniſh 
entertainment to the mind, by arrahging in its 
view a variety of pictureſque ſcenes and pleaſing 
images; by perſonifying the inanimate parts of 
nature; and attuning the language to harmony. 
When uſcful inſtruction and intereſting truths 
are blended in the compoſition, it acquires ad- 
ditional merit, and becomes more worthy the 
attention of mankind. 
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How far I may have contributed to thefe 
ends, in the ſucceeding pages, the candid and 
ſenſible part of my readers will beſt determine; 
I ſhall therefore only ſay, it has been my ardent 
wiſh to pleaſe and profit them. Should I fail 


herein, I am not conſcious of having given juſt 
cauſe to be offended. 


In an age when political diſputes are fomented 
with the indiſcriminating violence of party-rage; 
when . abuſe and ſcandal ſtalk with impunity 
when the preſs ſo frequently teems with wri- 
rings worſe than inſignificant ; writings, calcu- 
lated to enflame the paſſions and corrupt the 
morals of our youth ; every attempt, either to 
counteract their dangerous tendency, or to en- 
gage the public. attention to ſubjects at once 
innocent, rational, and intereſting, will ſurely 
be deemed a laudable undertaking, and viewed 
with complacency by every biene to virtue. 


In the following triftes (the employment of 
my leiſure hours) chere is nothing injurious to 


the cauſe of morality ; or that can give birth to 
a bluſh in the conſcious cheek of modeſty : they 
are at leaſt innocent, and more than this ** this 
& deponent ſaith noi“ in their favour. 
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Conſcious that theſe pieces contain many im- 
perfections, which neither my time nor abilities 
will permit me to remedy, I pretend not to 
excellence; but, at the fame time, claim the privi- 
lege to ſteer unmoleſted by any other ſentence 


than that which may be dictated by the lip of 
candour. 


Perfection is the acquiſition of but a few; 
its ſcale is exalted above the reach of human 
genius; and, (like the ladder which the patri- 
arch ſaw in Bethel,) although itz foot reſts on 
earth, its awful ſummit is hid in a ſuperior re- 
gion: the aſcent is ſteep, and my pinions are 
feeble: vain therefore, would it be in me, 
to attempt what thouſands, better qualified, 
have attempted in vain. 


It may not be improper to remark, that 
ſeveral of the following pieces have already 
appeared in divers of our monthly publications: 
the favourable reception they hen met with has 
been one inducement with me to reviſe, correct, 
and republiſh, them, with ſome others that have 
never yet appeared in print. 
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1 ſhall not employ the ſtale artifice of ple ad- 
ing the perſuaſion of friends, in the preſent publi- 
cation, although I might juſtly plead the ap- 
probation of ſome, whoſe names would do me 
honour. Whatever fate attends this work, 
none ſhall ſhare it but its author: its own me- 
rit or demerit ſhall procure it eſteem or conſign 
it to the ſhades of oblivion, 


— . — 


As the following poems, when firſt written, 
were not intended to be publiſhed together in 


one volume, the reader will find the ſame 


thoughts occur divers times in the collection, 
and the ſame images cloathed in language which 
may perhaps be thought too ſimilar; but the 
author hopes that, for the above reaſon, this will 
be excuſed by the candid reader. He alſo 
thinks it not improper to mention, that, al- 
though he is not conſcious of having been 
guilty of any plagiariſm, yet, from his fondneſs 
for poetry, ſome phraſes, he has met with in 
other authors, may poſſibly have dwelt ſo ſtrong- 
ly on his memory as ſometimes to have been 
miſtaken for his own thoughts, and introduced 
into theſe poems. That this is actually the 

caſe 


1 
caſe he is not conſcious; but thinks it not im- 
proper to premiſe thus much by way of pre- 
venting that cenſure which is juſtly due to a 
conſcious plagiariſt, 'Y 
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The town I left, and filently retir'd, 


And Dulneſs reigns — to heav'n- taught ſcience blind; 
To where Favonius, with enliv*ning gale, 

Fan'd the gay boſom of a painted vale. 

To taſte retirement's ſweets, this place I ſought, 

The haunt of ſolitude and penſive thought. 

Here, on a flow'ry bank reclin'd, I lay, 

Till gentle ſlumbers ſnatch'd my ſenſe away: 

But Fancy ſtill employ'd her mimic pow'rs, 

And ſweetly paſs'd the viſionary hours. 


B Methought 


T eve's approach, with toils of buſineſs tir'd; 


Far from the ſcenes where Folly fits enſhrin'd, - 
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Methought I enter d Cam's delightful grove, 
Sacred to peace, to poeſy, and Jove. 

With branches thick entwin'd, the tow'ring trees 
Wav'd high in air, and ſported with the breeze. 
There Peace, with downy pinions, hover'd round, 25 
And Flora's offspring deck'd th'enamel'd ground. 
The birds ſat warbling in the ſylvan bow'rs ; 

The bees, delighted, ſuck'd the fragrant flow'rs. 
With joy ſerene, beneath th'embow'ring ſhade, 
Along the moſs-fring'd path I penſive ftray'd, 
Calm and compos'd, to ſerious thought inclin'd, 
On thoſe exalted ſcenes which elevate the mind. 

At length the plumy ſongſters ceas'd to ling ; 

Mute was each tongue, and folded ev'ry wing: 

No voice the air, no footſteps ſhook the ground; 
For ſolemn filence reign'd the region round. 

Huſt'd were the winds, and fcarce a fanning breeze 
Dimpled the ſtream, or whiſper'd through the trees: 
All nature, now, with filent awe appear'd, 

As though ſome prefent deity ſhe fear'd. | 

| Onward I rov'd, till near the winding way 

A broad expanſe of pureſt water lay: 

As cryſtal clear its glaſſy ſurface ſhone : 

Its bank a OTTO bore, of ſhining ſtone. 
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No Doric columns ſwell'd to meet the eye, 

Or ſkirting wings their gaudy pomp ſupply ; 

But, plain and artleſs, roſe the humble pile, 

Nor deck'd with coſt, nor labour'd o'er with toil, 
Anxious the unknown manſion to explore, 

With cautious ſtep I then approach d the door, 
And entrance ſought : th'gbedient hinges flew — 
Within, a glorious proſpect op'd in view. 
Twelve marble pillars, beauteous to behold, 
Richly emboſs'd with emblematie gold, 

The roof ſupport ; while, round their ſhafts, entying 
The creeping tendrils of a mimic vine. 


Through the green foliage purple cluſters glow, 

In pendent pride, and grace each column's brow, 

On theſe ſuſtain'd, the ample roof appears, 

An azure ſky, adorn'd with filver ſtars : 

Full in the center Cynthia ſheds her rays : 

To right and left the golden planets blaze. 

Two ſanguine comets in their tracks appear, 

Eccentric move, and ſhake their burning hair; 

Compell'd th'extremes of heat and cold to trace, 

Through boundleſs regions of yameaſur'd ſpace. 

Around the walls, (of ſhining jaſper fram'd, 

And each fair ſtone that ſacred writ * has nam'd,) 
| | B 2 Around 
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Around the walls, Czzarron was diſplay'd, 


A wond'rous ſcene ! compos'd of light and ſhade — 
A wond”rous ſcene! the work of hands divine, 
Whese.-pow'r unbounded, art immortal, ſhine |! 

Here rolls old Chaos in the womb of night ; 

There, at divine commandment, ſprings the light. 
The ſacred light illumes the regions round: 

Retiring waters leave the rifing ground. 

High heave the hills ; deep fink the vales below, 
Capacious beds, where rapid rivers flow. 

Hence, deep beneath the ground, in circuit wide, 
Slowly meand'ring, creeps the parent tide, 

And forms the ſprings. which, burſting from her veins, 
Refreſh and fructify the thirſty plains, " 

Here the vaſt ſca its congregated waves, 

Majeſtic, rolls, and ſpacious iſlands laves-: 

There, from the hills, the woods ſpontaneous riſe ; 
The tow'ring eagle, there, his pinions tries. 

From earth's green ſurface ſprout the infant flow'rs, 
Warm'd by the ſun, and ſuckled by the ſhow'rs. 
Thick trees ſpring up, with vary'd bloſſoms crown'd, 
And rip'ning fruit, low bending to the ground. 
Around the elm, ſee, caprifoliums twine, 

And roſes deck the fragrant eglantine, 


* The honeyfuckle, 
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Through the ſweet ſhades the ſtately lion ſtrays, 


And w.th the /amb in ſocial friendſhip plays. 9 


There, with the greyhound, trips the ti m'rous hare, 


And fondly ſports, — a ſtranger yet to fear. 


Here roſe each bird that cleaves the yielding ſkies, i 


Or through the groves with feebler pinions flies; 
And ſhining ſwarms of inſects, briſk and gay, 
That baſk and wanton in the blaze of day. 


In one diſtinguiſh'd part, (a ſcene divine!) 

The hills, the vales, the groves, of Eden ſhine ! 
"Theſe to deſcribe, O ſacred muſe inſpire ! 

And grant one ſpark of thy celeſtial fire ; 

That fire which burns in Milton's deathleſs page, 
Or glow'd ſuperior in the royal /age / 


Within the confines of the ſacred mound, 


Groves, lawns, and hills, diverſify the ground, 

Here lengthen'd viſtas ſhed a pleaſing glocm, 

Where mingling ſhrubs and flow'rs promiſcuous bloom. 
There wood-crown'd hills in tow'ring grandeur riſe, 
And the ſcoop'd vale in Flora's veſture lies, 

There Piſon's pure tranſparent current glides, 

And flow'rs immortal deck its verdant fides. 

In ſolemn ſtate, the ſwan, with downy breaſt, 

And oary feet, and elevated creſt, 
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Like ſome majeſtic galley, flowly moves, 

Or baſks, delighted, in the reedy groves. 
Through the clear wave the ſcaly nations play, 
Flounce in the ſtream, or dart the pathleſs way. 


Near, on the margin of the cryſtal flood, 


A form erect, with grace ſuperior, ſtood; 


ADam his name; To heav'n his eyes were turn'd, 


Where the bright ſun with new-born ſplendor burn'd. 


He gaz'd around, and worſhip'd and admir'd. 


His eye o'er all the bliſsful region roves ; 


With joy he hears the muſic of the groves ; 
With joy beholds the new creation ſhine, 

And feels the fervent glow of ecſtaſy divine. 

At diſtance ſmall, within a fragrant bow'r, 
Freſh from the hands of heav'n's creating pow'r, 
A form ſtill more enrapt'ring roſe to view, 
Which &en from angels admiration drew. 

With beauty deck'd, and ſoft attractive grace, 
Enchanting ſweetneſs ſmiling in her face, 


| Breathing of heav'n, ſhe trod th'enamel'd ground, 


Spotleſs and fair, with charms celeſtial crown'd. 
In her fair cheeks young health immortal glows ; 
« There, blended, bloom the lily and the roſe.” 


C72 
Thus beauteouſly adorn'd, the fair one ſtood, 
The laſt and nobleſt workmanſhip of Gd. 


Full in the center of the garden grew 

A ftately tree, inviting to her view: 

Its pendent branches gently court the hattd'y © 
Its fruits acceptance ſilently demand: 

Fair to behold, temptation dire it ſtoodd. 
The teſt of man's obediefice to his Gd. 

Not far remote, upon the verdant ground; 

The ſerpent rolls his ſpiry volumes round: 
With undulating wreaths he glides along, 
With artful wiles endu'd, and fraudful tongue. 
Still as he moves, his burniſh'd ſcales unfold - 
The blended ſhades of azure, green, and gold: 
Bright as a ruby, roſe his flaming ereſt, 

And Iris“ bow ſhone radiant on his breaſt. 


Theſe wond'rous ſcenes the artiſt had pourtray'd, 
With peerlefs ſkill, in tints that never fade. 
High over all, a lamp illum'd with light 
The glorious ſcene, which ſhone with luſtre bright. 
Full in its blaze, upon an iv'ry throne, 
dat CONTEMPLATION. — — — 
A lucid veſture did her limbs enfold 3 
Bright was the veil, adorn'd with ſtars of gold. 
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In thought profound ſhe ſat ; while, in her ſoul, 


Some theme important roll'd, or ſeem'd to roll. 
On me, at length, ſhe fix'd her piercing eye, 
Bright as the ſtar that gilds the ev'ning ſky ; 
And, while benignant ſmiles her aſpęſt grac'd, 
In words like theſe the virgin me addreſs'd. 


« 
\ 


% Whoe'er thou art, that ſeek'ſt this bleſt retreat, 
« (Of me, and happineſs, the canſtant ſeat,) 
« Safe mayſt thou dwell in this retir'd abode, 
4% And here admire the wond'rous works of God. 
The mind depreſs'd with care here finds relief; 
&« And joy will here reſume the ſeat of grief. 
« No more ſhall ſorrow cloud the ſmiling fkies ; 
« But, leaving earth, the kindling ſoul ſhall riſe 
4 To ſcenes more glorious, | where celeſtial day 


<« Shines forth refulgent with eternal ray. 


« Here peace reſides ; here joy freſh praiſes brings, 
«© And pure devotion prunes her heav'n-born wings, 
. With theſe bright viſions riſing in her view, 

« Ancient as time, yet as the morning new, 

4 Here the free ſoul prepares for ſacred flight 
« To purer regions of immortal light, 

Each op'ning proſpect will the mind employ, 
« Till calm reflection ripens into joy. 


cc 
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t In this bleſt manſion Virtue makes abode; 
t And holds a ſweet communion with her God. 
Here, with delight, theſe wonders I explore, 
& And the eternal Architect adore : — 


| 
il: 

* Still let me riſe to eloquence divine, 4 | | 
& Till all my foul, thou Source of all, be thine! 
\ 


«© Theſe ſcenes ſublime, by gracious keav'n defign'd 


«© The beſt employ for an immortal mind, [ 


0 Will cauſe all tumult in the ſoul to ceaſe; 
* And tune diſcordant paſſions into peace; 
« A ſveet compoſure in the bread will reign, 0 


And all the joys of Epzx bloom again. 


«© Come, then, and taſte the bliſs retirement brings; 
„Leave the gay world and all terreſtrial things: 


No laſting comfort man in theſe can gain; 
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“ For ſoon the pleaſure ſickens into pain: 


& Gay fleeting phantoms dance before his ſight, 


_— 


«© And charms, illuſive charms, his ſoul delight: | 
& Lull'd by imagination's magic pow'r, { [ 
« He, as the preſent, hopes the future, hour: il | 
“ But, ſoon, ah! ſoon, the faithleſs viſions fly; | | 


« For naught 1s permanent beneath the ſky. 


* 0 youth, belov'd by heav'n, my words attend! | | 
[ « And learn inſtruction from a faithful friend. [ 1 
| $4 46 When | 
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When pleaſure's ſyrens tune th/harmonious lay, 
« And tempt from virtue's ſacred path to ſtray, 
% To their enchanting voice refuſe to yield, 
%% And ſhun the dangers of that flow'ry field, 
« Where op'ning rofe-buds crown the mantling bowl, 
% Andeach ſoft paſſion captivates he ſoul, 
«© Though fair the region ſeems, and cloudleſs ſkies 
„% Smile cheerful round, death ſtill in ambuſh lies: 
& In the luxurious banquet he reſides, 
* And for himſelf a new repaſt provides. 


— 


« Avoid the mis'ries which from folly ſpring ; 


c Beware of guilty pleaſure's hidden ſting : 


Let Reaſon reign triumphant in thy foul 

Let ev'ry paſſion own her juſt controul: 

« To her ſuperior law obedience yield, 

„ And guard thy breaſt with virtue's ſacred ſhield. 
Let wiſdom's wreaths around thy temples twine; 
. Enrich thy mind with ev'ry grace divine. 

& Tn this retreat for ever ſeek to dwell ; 

« Here, here, in peace, erect thy humble cell. 

« With thee Þil range creation's wonders o'er ; 

& Trace ſcience? hallow'd walks, and ancient lore: 
«© We'll hold ſweet converſe with the honour'd dead, 


« From Plato, through the line illuſtrious, led; 


„% Think 


. 


& Think as they thought, and catch their ſacred fire; 
« Riſe on their wings, and, as we riſe, admire! 

«« Then ſhall ſucceeding years thy bliſs improve, 

« And bloom with fruits of happineſs and love, 

« Till time ſhall end, and, mournful at thy bier, 

« Friendſhip ſhall filent ſtand, and drop the tender tear: 
« And when from theſe terreſtrial regions fled ; — 

«© When laid in duſt, and number'd with the dead; 
„In thoſe bright manſions, where, with purer ray, 

« Beams forth the luſtre of a perfect day, 

«© Shall thy free ſoul, exalted and refin'd, 


% For ever contemplate th*Eternal Mind.“ 
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On THE DIVINE WISDOM ; 


As exemplified in the Wok ks of Cararion and 


PROVIDENCE. 


THOU celeſtial regent of the ſkies, 
Eternal attribute of heav'n's dread Sire, 
Wis pon divine! an humble ſuppliant bends, 
In deep abaſement, at thy ſacred ſhrine, 
Thy aid invoking, Oh! inſpire the muſe ; 


Attune her feeble lyre ; her {train exalt ; 


While tby immortal acts ſhe *tempts to fing ! 
Ere yon bright lamps adorn'd the vault of heav'n 
By night, or ſuns ſhed glory o'er the day; — 
Ere the foundations of the hills were laid; — 
Before creation roſe from ancient night, 

Or the rude waves of chaos ceas'd to roar, 


Thou, co-eternal with the Deity, 
Waſt glad before him 


When pow'r creative ſpoke this pendent ball, 
The rolling worlds on high, the radiant ſun, 
And all the glorious ſyſtems that adorn 
The realms of ſpace, (immeaſurably ſpread,) 
Into exiſtence, thou didſt then preſide, 


Pervade, 


1 23 1 R 
Pervade, and govern all! By the the plan 
Immenſe was laid; by thee the vaſt deſign 

Sprang into act; while wond'ring ſeraphs gaz'd 

In deep ſuſpenſion, ecſtaſy divine! 

Here let me pauſe, — admire, and contemplate, 
The mighty theme! Methinks I ſee, l ſee, 

The riſing univerſe, freſh from the hand 

Of-Majeſty divine! I ſee the ſhade 

Of ancient night diſpers'd, and ſacred light 

Dart, and illume, with inſtantaneous beams, 
Creation's boundleſs circuit! Wide extends 
'Th'amazing proſpe&t ! Worlds, ſucceeding worlds, 
Swarm, through the regions\of immenſity, 

To nature's utmoſt bounds; while central ſuns, 
Fix'd in eternal orbits, beam forth day 

With undiminiſh'd luſtre! Hark ! I hear 

Celeſtial voices! Strains divine reſound 

Through yon cerulean plains! Heav'n's firſt-born ſons, 


In all their hierarchies, tune the ſong 
Of ſacred allelujah. 


By thee inſpir'd, aloud the notes they ſwell : 


Glory to him,” who, on the avings of avinds,” 


Drives his triumphant chariots, and ſurveys 


All worlds, all ſyſtems, with omniſcient eye. 


This ſong divine the morning flars attun'd 


Through ev'ry conſtellation, and “ the ſons,” 


* 
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The firſt-born ““ ſons, of God oute for joy.” 

*T was thou, the ſource of all divine perfection, 
Who, through th'extent of nature's vary'd ſcenes, 
Mingled'ſt proportion, order, harmony, 

In number, weight, and meaſure 3 — all the charms 
Which touch the ſecret ſprings in pleaſure's frame, 
And wake the foul to joy. Tis thou alone 
Uphold'ſt the pillars of the univerſe ; 

Rul'ſt all its motions ; plan'ſt its various laws, 

With Kill divine! —__ 
All things declare thy hand, from higheſt heav'n 
To earth's deep center! All that move and breathe, — 


That earth inhabit, air, or waters deep, 

In various language ſpeak aloud thy praiſe ! 

'The tribes minute, that croud the mantling pool, 

Or people ev'ry leaf, and plant, and flow'r, — 

That ſwarm in countleſs myriads through the air, 

And breathe, unſeen, their ſpan of life away, 
Proclaim thy matchleſs pow'r! Nay more, the flow'rs 
That deck the lap of ſpring, — each plant and herb, 


Which, from prolific nature riſing, forms 


Her varieg ed mantle, has a voice, 


And tells th*admiring world that thou alone 
Didſt frame their curious ſtructure; and, by thee 
Alone ſuſtain'd, they vegetate and bloom! 


Thus, 
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Thus, from the atom to the zoophyre ; thencey/ 18 
Through numberleſs gradations, up to man; — 
From man ſtill riſing to the ſacred top | 
Of that va cone which comprehends all being, [| 
Wiſdom unchangeable, eternal, ſhines, - [ | 1 
With peerleſs ſplendor : all things ſpeak her praiſe ! 

But deaf and blind are Folly's eye and ear; [ 
And Diſcontent, with ever-Jow'ring brow | | 
And down-caſt looks, fits pining by her ſide : | 
Hence mar, preſuming man, by theſe miſled, 
Boldly upbraidsth*economy divine, ll 
Which ſhines through all thy works. *Tis but a part | 
Of thy ſtupendous plan that lies within 
The ken of mortals: to this part they pay 1 
Too ſlight attention. Through a mirror falſe, | 
(The work of ſpleen,) whoſe baſe deceptive field 
Teems thick with monſters, they thy works explore, 
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And call the viſionary forms, that riſe, 


Thy own production. There deformity 
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In viſion rules; and, conſtant at her call, | 
Yells Di/cord, with a thouſand grating tongues, 


Inverting order, and deſtroying peace. 


But thoſe, who, govern'd by thy ſacred rules, 


Preſerve their mental faculties ſerene, 
Within 
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Within the precincts of thy light reſide, 

And view thy works with tranſport ! _ Thoſe, whom pride 
Has not depriv'd of ſenſe, or folly led 

In the illuſive paths of vice, adore 


The ſecret traces of thy hand with joy 

And holy rev'rence.  The/e (a noble band) 

Make thee their guide, their counſellor, and friend, 

Conſcious that thoſe who love thee thou wilt bleſs 

With thy immortal treaſures 5 — gift divine! 

Ineftimable gift ! all language fails e 

Its value to expreſs: — a glonous pearl, 

Whole luſtre ne'er will fade; whoſe peerleſs worth 

Time's revolutions neyer can impair ; 

Which through eternal ages will remain 

The joy and ſolace of the virtuous mind. | . 
O Wrspom ! ſacred guide and friend of man! 

Bright emanation of the One Supreme! 

Lead me, oh! lead me, where thou lov'ſt to dwell : 

There let me liſten to thy voice, and catch 

The heav'nly accents ; trace thy ſacred hand 

Through all its vary'd wand'rings ; and explore, 

With deep attention, thy eternal law. 

By thee enlighten'd, may [ ſafely ſteer 


Life's dang*rous ocean, and ſecurely tread 


The downward path to death, till, on the verge, 
> The 
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The awful verge, of vaſt eternity, 

My ſoul, with trembling wing, awaits her flight 
To unknown regions : keep her fix'd on thee 

In ev 'ry danger that attends her way 

Through death's deep vale of ſhadows, where no light 
Terreſtrial can illume; — that region where 

Dark horrors wait, and fears without a name 
Encom paſs mortals ; ; where nor friendſhip's hand, 
Nor parent's low. can ſhelter from the ſtroke 

Of Death's up-lifted arm. *Tis thou alone 
Canſtfthrough this darkneſs pour celeſtial light, 
Smoothe the rough path of death, and make to ſmile 
His griſly horrors ; from his frowning-brows 

Tear victory's laurel ; change him to a friend 

And bid him mildly ope the priſon-doors 

Of fleſh and human frailty ; whence the ſoul, 

From fetters free, on riſing wing may ſoar 

To happier regions, where the bleſt reſide 


In endleſs pleaſure and eternal day. 
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ELEGY en Tre: DEATH or a FRIEND, 


. 
HE paſſing- bell ſtrikes ſolemn on mine ear, 


And tells me death one conqueſt more has made; 


Ah ! let affection drop the tender tear 
O'er the cold relics of the much-lov'd dead. 


II. 
A friend he was, ** unrotten at the core: 
Full on his ſoul the beams of ſcience fhone : 
Aeceſs he gain'd to wiſdom's ſacred flore z 


And learning, wit, and ſenſe, were all his own. 


| II. a 
Scarce thirty ſuns had run their annual race 
Since CriTo firſt beheld the golden light: 
Health, blooming health, fat ſmiling,on his face 
Bat death has wrap'd him in the fhades of night. 


IV. 
Alas ! how chang'd the ſeene, ſinse late he fpent 
With me, in converſe ſweet, the ſocial hours; 
Since he the kindly aids of friend ſhip lent, 
And ſhed the balm of joy in gentle ſhow'rs ? 


V. 
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V, 
Then, with delight, we trac'd each ſylvan ſcene, 
Which Nature's hand with beauty had adorn'd : 
Reclining, peacefal, on th'enamePd green, 


Ambition's toils and thorny crowns we ſcorn'd : 


VI. 
Or, rifing with the lark, when Phebus gilds 
With light the purple chambers of the Eaſt, 
Travers'd the groves and incenſe-breathing fields, 
While ev'ry ſenſe enjoy'd a pleaſing feaft ; 
VII. 
Nor fail'd our morning oriſons to pay, 
In grateful tribute, to that Source divine 
Who ſpread the plories of the riſing day; 
Whoſe pow'r and wiſdom through creation ſhine ! 


VIII. 
But, when deſcending rains the walk prevent, 
Within the, ſtudy's circling walls canfin'd, 
Our time amongſt th'illuſtrious dead we ſpent, 


Whoſe living labours ever charm the mind. 


IX. 
There Tully manly eloquence inſpires, 


And Homer points to deeds of deathleſs fame: 
There Milton's pages glow with ſacred fires, 
And thine, O Young, the kindling ſoul inflame : 
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*I 
There Addiſon, whom ev'ry muſe inſpir'd 


To write with ſpirit, elegance, and eaſe, 
And Pope, with {we2t poetic fervor fir'd, 
Preſent a feaſt that will for ever pleaſe. 


XI. 
But now, alas ! theſe Halcyon days are o'er; 
The ſocial tie is now for ever broke: 
The grovgs, the meads, the gardens, pleaſe no more; 


And friendſhip mourns beneath the fatal ſtroke. 


XII, 
O Death ! relentleſs author of my woe ! | 
Why was thy dart at CxIro's boſom hurl d ? 
He blameleſs liv'd; to naught but vice a foe ; 


A bright example to a thoughtleſs world ! 


XIII, 
His gen'rous ſoul, to virtue's bright abode, 
On wings of faith and charity, aſpir'd; 
Kindneſs to man, and gratitude to God, 
His thought directed, and his boſom fir'd, 


XIV. 
Pleas'd when the eye of ſorrow he could cheer, 


In him the wretched found a conſtant friend : 
On human failings he was not ſevere ; 


But ceas'd to cenſure thoſe he ſtrove to mend. 


XV. 
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XV. 

The infidel's bold pride, the bigot's rage, 
With equal pity and contempt he view'd; 

This he endeavour'd mildly to aſſuage; 
That, by his practice, daily he ſubdu'd. 


XVI. 
Slave to no ſect, he took no private road 
But lov'd the good, whatever name they bore : 


6 Helook'd, through nature, up to nature's God,“ 


And, While he reaſen d, ceas'd not to adore, 


XVII. 
But ceaſe, fond muſe, his exit to lament ; 
Be calm ; nor cenſure that divine decree, 


Which, future ills and dangers to prevent, 


Calld virtuous CERITO from the world and thee, 


» XVIII. 


Though great thy loſs, repine not at the ſtroke, 
Which, from the ſcene of trial, drove thy friend; 
For, while thy tears his honour'd name invoke, 


He triumphs ip thoſe joys that ne'er ſhall end. 


þ £ þ 
Ceaſe, then, and make it thy peculiar care 


His virtuoys deeds to copy and improve: 


That thou a bleſt eternity may'ſt ſhare, 
With him, in realms of endleſs bliſs and love. 
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— mmm. etpdtc th addndd.. At. A 
— — — — — 


£ . 


L 22 J 


To SPRING. 


AIL, beauteous SPRING ! ſweet ſeaſon, kindly hail! 


I greet thy mild approach ! Thou, like a coy 


And tim'rous maid, doſt long withhold thy charms 


From our poſſeſſion, and by flow degrees 
Unveil'ſt thy beauteous face. O lovely ſtranger, 
Joyful we greet thee, with exulting voice, 

And wide extend our long-expetting arms, 
T*embrace thy tender offspring! At thy approach 
Nature awakes, and, from the frigid arms 


Of ice-clad Winter, ſtarting, ſmiles around. 


The ſnowdrop, herald of thy ſmiling train, 
Has ſpread her argent enſign, and proclaim'd 


Now quick ſucceed 
The humble crocus and bright daffodil. 


That thou, that thou, art near. 


The primroſe, in whoſe eye the cryſtal tear 

Each morn ſtands lovely, and ſky-tinctur'd vi'let, 
Now uſh'ring-in thy legions, ſcent the vale, 

Thy legions, num'rous as the ſtars of heav'n, 

And gay as Iris? bow, will ſoon adorn 
Th'enamel'd lap of Nature. 
In vary'd hues, the ſport of Nature's hand, 


In vary'd forms, 


Pleaſing to ev'ry ſenſe, num'rous they riſe 
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Along the mountain's ſide, th' emboſom'd vale, 
The groves, the lawns, and newly-cultur'd fields, 


In this ſoft ſeaſon, when the air breathes balm, 
And ev'ry breeze bears incenſe on its wings; — 
When the flow-rifing lark attunes her ſong, 
And Philomela chaunts her varying lay, | 
In notes mellifluous, ecchoing through the grove; 
Each ſenſe is wak'd to joy, and pleaſure reigns 
Through ev'ry part of nature. Ev'ry claſs 
Of ſenfitive exiftence ſhares that joy, 
And feels the vivifying glow that ſhoots 
Through all their ſyſtems. Vegetation feels 
Nature's propelling pow'r. Warm'd by the ſun, 
The late ſtagnated ſap, now rarify'd, 
Burſts from its inmoſt channels, and protrudes 
The ſwelling buds, ſoft leaves, and pregnant flow'rs, 
The ſame fierce ray, which paints the cherry's cheek 
With deep vermilion, and the tulip's cup, 
And bright carnation, with the rainbow's hues, 

Pierces the mountain's womb, and deep pervades 
| The beds of min'rals. Hence the ſhapeleſs ore 
Receives its firmneſs, and the di mond gains 
Its ſparkling luſtre: hence the jaſper glows, 
And bright carbuncle flames. Beneath the wave 
Shoot forth, with leafleſs arms, the coral groves, 

And 
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And ſea-ſhells harden into matblo. There 

Myriads of beings ſport, of ſhape and ſize 

1 Aſtoniſhing to man. Oh ! what extent | 

1 i Of thought can comprehend thy glorious wo: ks, 

O Source divine ! Protettor, Parent, Friend, 

UW - Ofall creation. Earth's contracted ſpan, 0 
'N This little ſcene of things, a proſpect yields, 

Il At which, in deep amazement loſt, the mind | 

| Finds all her pow'rs ſuſpended. But 2% pow'r 

Is boundleſs as that theatre of ſpace _ ; 


| Where ſcenes unnumber'd riſe and ſpeak thy praiſe: 
8 And, when the intellectual eye has rang'd 

| Where twice daddies ſyſtems blaze on high, 

| And circling worlds around their central ſuns 


Roll in harmonious order, all ſhe views 


[| In proſpeR, or in viſion contemplates, 


With the unbounded univerſe. 


( 

1 

1 

| 1 
| - Is but a point, an atom, when compar'd A 
V 

D 


1 In this mild ſeaſon, when the ſighing gales s 4 
1 Sweep ſoftly o'er the foliage, and expand T! 

The tumid flow'rs, ** ſweet is the breath of morn,” Te 
= And ſweet the notes of birds in blooming groves ; Ab 
81 Thick ſpring the herbs ; the painted meadows ſmile z HT: 
Rejoice the echoing hills ; the lofty trees, Ar 


In pureſt verdure clad, and bloſſoms gay, All 
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Ware with the gentleſt breeze, The inſe& tribes, 
That people ev'ty leaf, and plant, and low'r — 
That croud the mantling pool — or, with light wing, 
Winnow, in noon-tide blaze, their eaſy way 
Through balmy ether — all, exulting, feel 
The bliſsful influence of returning ſpring. 


Allur'd by thee, at ev'ning let me range | 
The fragrant fields and thought-inſpiring ſhades, 
Sacred to contemplation, Here the mind, 
Delighted, wanders, and, in converſe ſweet, | 
Communes with thy fair offspring, and aſcends 
From means to ends ; to cauſes from effets 5 
Till, riſing gradual up the ſcale of things, 

The intellectual eye, enraptur'd, ſoars 

Above “ th'Aonian mount“ and milky-way. 
While thus, exploring nature's ſcenes, the mind 
Drinks deep at pleaſure's fount, and joy extends 
Through all her pow'rs, and grateful tribute ſwells 
The ballow'd lay, in language wing'd with praiſe 
To heav'n's almighty Sire. He fits enthron'd 
Above the higheſt heav'n; yet watches o'er 

His whole creation, with a parent's eye; — 

A more than parent's care: he ſtill ſurveys 

All beings, worlds; and, from his ſacred ſtores, 


Show'rs bleſſings, with munificence divine! 
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* A THUNDER-STORM : : 


Written at N LWMARKEET, on a Journey. 


EE, from the weſt, in black battalions, riſe 


The thick*ning clouds, and veil the azure fkies : 


High in mid air th*approaching tempeſt ſings, 
Borne on the whirlwind's ſwift-impelling wings! 
The lightnings Haſh ; the diſtant thunders roar, 
Like ſounding | billows on th'Tonian ſhore ! 

One fable dome the frowning ſky appears ; 

And nature's face unuſual darkneſs wears ! 

In copious ſtreams deſcends the driving rain : 
Rebounding hail-ftones whiten all the plain. 
Apain, the thunder, with an awful ſound, 
Shakes the dark boſom of the vaſt profound ! 
Quick, and more quick, in coruſcations bright, 
Darts the, keen flaſh of momentary light! 

Loud, and more loud, the pealing thunders roll, 
And ſhake ch'aerial vault from pole to pole! 


Behold ! where Ely's tow'ring mi»/er ſtands, 
And proudly overlooks th'adjacent lands; | 
The red. wing'd lightning, hiſſing from on high, 
Darts through the gloom, and opens half the ſky ; 
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Illumes the cloud-capt tow'r”” with ruddy light; 
A moment ſeen z — then loſt in ſhades of night! 

Oh! awful ſcene! — yet pleaſing to ſurvey, __ 
By all who own not /uper/iition's fway ; | 
By all, who, reaſon chooſing for their guide, 
Within the confines of her light refide ; 
By all who ſeek in nature's page to find 
Thoſe ſacred laws which all creation bind; 
Laws form'd by Him, whoſe all-pervading eye 
Sees earth and all the glorious worlds on high ! 
Theſe, in th' ct, the ſecret 8au/e explore, 
And the great Ruler of the ſtorm adore ! 


For He, who on the rapid whirlwind rides, 


Can huſh the tempeſt, and reſtrain the tides, 
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' ODE r MELANCHOLY." 


OME, MzraxcaoLy, muſing wald. 
Who ſeek'ft the thick ſequeſter'd made, 1 
Where ſolitude-ere&s-her: filent throne ;; 
Or wild umbrageous bow'r, 
Or i ivy-mantled tow'r, - 
With bats ſwift-wheeling round its hatter'd ſides ; 


Where croaks the raven; where the ow! reſides, 


And through the Rill night pours 


Her plaintive moan. 


Where-ruins, ſcatter'd round, 
And crumbling fragments, ſtrew the ground, 
Watching the glow=worm's paly ray, 
Or meteors ſhooting through th'aerial way, 
From converſe with mankind 
Thou ſeekeſt to retire : 
Thou who, with diſhevel'd hair, 
Sit'ſt, muſing, on a rugged ſtone, 
With fixed eye, and brow ſevere, 
Where the gurgling waters run, 
Inſpire the ſong : 
To thee belong 
The ſad, yet ſoothing, ſtrains that wake 
The mournful lyre. 
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Slow and ſolemn be the ſound, 
While the ſtrings my fingers ſweep ; 
Let the pendent rocks arouad 
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With tnckling waters wee; 
And Echo tell my riſing fighs * 
C'er the wild margin of the foaming deep. 


Sometimes, methinks, I ſee thee lie reclin'd 
Beneath the baneful yew-tree's ſhade ; 
With filent ſorrow brooding o'er thy mind ; 
Sad, by mournful muſing, made; 
And, while thy pale cheek reſts upon thy hand, 
The chryſtal drops, ſoft trickling from thine eyes, 
Deſcend and ſtrew with pearl the barren ſtrand, 
While ev'ry hollow breeze 
Comes loaded with thy fighs. 


No more the gay, the feſtive, throng, 
The mazy dance, the ſprightly ſong, 
Softly warbling, charm thine ear : 
Muſic ſwells the notes in vain : | | 
Pleaſure, with her ſportive train, Y 
Scarce can keep thee from deſpair, 
For thee, in vain, ſweet ſpring awakes the flow'rs ; | 


In vain gay ſummer ſhines in vary'd dyes ; 
Or autumn ſheds her fruits in golden ſhow'rs : 


To thee each beauteous ſcene no joy ſupplies. 
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il Far from theſe, to dreary ſcenes, 

it Lonely haunts, or gloomy ſhades, 

| Mongſt the mournful evergreens, 

i Thou retar?ft and hid'it thy head. 

| The rifted rock, the column's fhatter*'d brows, - 
The blafted oak by Jove's dread bolt deform'd, 


The crumbling tow'r where claſping 1 ivy grows, 


The tott'ring batilements which whe Kas ſtorm' d, 
With penſive pleaſure feed thine | eyes, 
And lull thy woes with fancy'd eaſe, 
While the pale moon, behind a broken cloud, 
A motyentary gleam ſupplies. 


Ri ** | 
it Sometimes, where ſepulchral ſtones 

Proclaim the ſpoils of Death's all-conqu'ring hand, 
\ And o'er the ſlow- corroding bones 

it Their name and age in frail memorial ſtand 


A few quick-circling years, 


Thou ſit'ſt, and, poring o'er the tale, 
Becom'ſt thyſelf a monument in tears, 
There, beneath the vaulted ſkies, 
With pallid looks and downcaſt eyes, LE 
While the chilling damps ariſe, 
(Peace a ſtranger to thy breaſt,) 
Joyleſs, penſive, and diſtreſs'd, 
(The bleak winds beating on thy naked head, 
And ſporting with thy hair,) 


„ e e 


N 

1 | 

Thou ſeeſt around thin ſhades ariſe, 

And ſheeted ghoſts, and ſpectres drear, 

Glide hideous with averted eyes, | 
Shoot up in lambent flame, and tow'r along the ſkies,. 


Then hollow groans thine ear invade, 
Whoſe murmurs, echoing through the ſhade, 
Diſturb the deep ſerene : 
The moon retires behind a cloud; 
Night puts on her darkeſt ſhroud ; 
And horror clothes the ſcene, 


Now, with ſilent ſteps and flow, 
Inly pining with thy woe, | 
To thy ſolitary cell, | 
Where thou ever lov'ſt to dwell, 
Thou, retreating with a ſigh, 


Seek'ſt, but in vain, to cloſe thy ever-wakeful eye, 


Around thy couch, the family of ſpleen, 
With aſpect wan, and ghaſtly mien, 
(Ideal ſhapes, in terror clad,) ariſe; 
And diſcontent, with baneful wing, 
Of ev'ry joy pollutes the ſpring, 
And.ſpreads a dark veil o'er the brighteſt ſkies, 
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| Not all the bliſs.that Eden-could bete: 

| j Can light up ſanſhine in thy penſi ve breaſt : 

| Fix'd are thy ſorrows z rooted is thy woe: 

l Naught, naught on earth, can yield thee peace or reſl. 
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TE ANG. 
Max rrozza young officer in the Engliſn army, bad] juſt 


before the eommencement of the late war, married 
LAvIx IA, a young lady eminent for her beauty, virtue, 
and amiable qualities : with her he lived in the greateſt 
amity for two years, and then received an order from the 
War-Office to repair to his regiment, which, ſome 
months before, had been ordered to Germany; where a 
general engagement with the French army was ſcon ex- 
pected. On communicating this news to his lady, ſhe 
(afrer having, to no purpoſe; *perſuaded him to reſign 
his commiſſion) inſiſted on accompanying him thither : 
but, at length, through the infereefiion- of her huſband 
and the reſt of her relations, ſhe was diſſuaded from that 
raſh attempt; and, after having attended him to Dover, 
they took a tender leave of each other, She then aſcends 
the cliff, and follows the ſhip, with her eyes, till it e- 
ludes her fight. — On her return home, ſhe writes the 
following Epiſtle to MazxTro, and ſends it by a 1 
port - veſſel after him. 


= hs her lov'd lord, who, on a hoſtile ſhore, 
Sees the war rage, and hears the cannons roar j — 
To her lov'd lord, on whom her life depends; — 


Theſe tender lines diſtreſs'd Lavixia ſends, 


] write, (ſad taſk ! that helps to wear away 


The long, long, mournful, melancholy, day,) 
F : Write, 
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Write, what the fervours of my ſoul inſpire, 


And vainly fan love's ſlow-conſuming fire. 


With unavailing ſorrow ſunk, I grow 
A ſilent, weeping, monument of woe 
Yet hope's kind rays ſometimes afford relief, 


And, for a moment, chaſe the clouds of grief : 
Paſt ſcenes of bliſs, in viſion, I ſurvey, 
When pleaſure led the ſmiling hours of day : 


But ſoon, ah! ſoon, the fleeting phantoms fly, 


And real woes their vacant place ſupply. 

O mem'ry, ſource of happineſs or woe, 
As from thy ſtores paſt joys or ſorrows flow, 
How oft haſt thou recall'd thoſe happy hours, 
Enjoy'd, by filver ſtreams, in blooming bow'rs; 
While ev'ry breeze that fan'd the conſcious grove 
Wafted around our vows of mutual love ; 

When I his ſuit with modeſt bluſh approv'd, 

And ſighs unconſcious told how well I lov'd ; 
When he, enamour'd, ſnatch'd me to his arms, 
And gaz'd, delighted, on my youthful charms ! 
To witneſs calling ev'ry pow'r above, 

He vow'd a fix d, inviolable, love; — 

A love ſublime and fervent as inſpires 

Celeſtial boſoms with etherial fires ! 


11 
Then I too fondly truſted female pow'r, 
And, like the pre/ent, deemi'd the future, hour: 
] hop'd that, bound by love's cementing tie, 


From theſe fond arms my MART 10 ne'er would fly, 


Alas! how vain ! — The fields of combat claim 


His only care, and love ſubmits to fame. 


Oh! how couldſt thou thy dear Lavinia leave, 
To truſt the dangers of the faithleſs wave ! 
Or how forſake thy peaceful native land, 
To meet fierce conflicts on a foreign ſtrand ! 
Where rages war, with dire deſtructive force; 
Where hell-born Diſcord holds her dreadful courfe ; 
Where dying groans from wounded ſoldiers riſe, 
And navght but death and horror meet thinegyes ! 
When that ſad hour arriv'd, which, from my breaſt, 3 
dnatch'd thy dear form, and me with woes oppreſs'd, 
Soon as thy bark, unmoor'd, with flying fails, 
Plough'd the green flood, and flew before the gales, 
(While, loud reſounding, roar'd the deeps below,) 1 
Up the ſteep cliff, with lab'ring ſteps and flow, 3 
My way I bent, and, with a tearful eye, + 
Trembling, beheld the leſs'ning veſſel fly: 


he lofty maſts diminiſh'd in my view, 


hen and crimſon ftreamers wore a doubtful hue ; 


F 2 Swift 


{ 36 J 
Bwift fled the ſhip, beyond the reach of fight, 
Loft in blue miſts that gſher'd in the night. 


Then a cold ſhiv'riog ſeiz d my languid frame 

I fell, — and ſoon inſenſible became. 

Oh! had that moment giv'n me to the ſkies, | N 
And kindly finiſh'd all my miſeries! | 


Then had my tears for eyer ceas'd to run, 


And theſe {ad numbers nc'er had been begun! 
But my attendants, with officious haſte, | 
Recall'd my geeting ſoul, again to taſte 

The cup of woe which MarTio's abſence brings, 


And feel the force of ſorrow's ſharpeſt tings, . 


Then, frantic with deſpair, my hair I tore: 
My loud lamentings echo'd round the ſhore. 
Life J diſdain'd; but *twas my hapleſs fate 
To wiſh in yain my death to antedate. 
At length, a flood of tears, the friends of grief, 
Inceſſant flow'd, and gave my ſoul relief: 
With ſupplicating knee, I then prefer'd 
Pray'rs for the ſafety of my much-lov'd lord; 
That, when the horrors of grim war ariſe, 
And the fields echo with expiring Cries, - 
Thou might'| in ſafery paſs th'empurpl'd plain, 


— 
— 


And, crown'd with conqueſt, bleſs theſe arms again, 


Sometimes, 


3 
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Sometimes, when ſlumbers ſoft my eye: lids cloſe, 
And lull my ſenſes in a ſhort repple, 
O'er thy uncertaia fate my fancy rolls, 
And fear, alarming, ev'ry hope controuls. 
Imagination, with her buſy train, 
Paints all the horrors of Germania's plain: 
In viſions dire the field of death appears, 
And thou, encircled round with hoſtile ſpears. 
Then, trembling, I behold the ruthleſs ſword 
Plung'd in the boſom of my deareſt lord ; 
Or, ſudden, hear the cannon's thund'ring found, 
And ſee thee pale and fainting on the ground ! 
Then, flarting, wild with terror and affright, 


I wake, and mourn away the tedious night. 


When morn illumes the eaſt, I, penſive, riſe ; 


But, ah! no joy the fragrant morn ſupplies ; 


For fear, diſtracting fear, my breaſt invades, 


Deſtroys my peace, and mournful makes the ſhades, 
Where erſt with thee I paſs'd the happy hours, 

When light-wing'd Love ſat hov'ring o'er the bow'rs : 
But, loſt to joy, (my deareſt MazT1o gone,) 

penſive I fit, deſerted, and alone: 

Waſted with grief, Lavinia now appears 

A weeping ghoſt, like Niobe in tears, 


No 
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No friend can cheer, or give my ſoul repoſe, 

Or ſned the balm of comfort o'er my woes; 

For thou, perhaps, (diſtracting thought!) haſt found 
Some new Lavinsa, with perfection crown'd ; 

Some blooming fair, geplete with matchleſs charms, 
Whoſe beauty binds thee to her wanton arms: 
Some blooming fair, of ev'ry grace poſſeſs'd, 


Perhaps now reigns ſole empreis of thy breaſt. 


Ah, no! — for ever baniſh'd be theſe fears ! 
Thou wilt not, canſt not, thus increaſe my tears! 
Then let me not thy conſtancy accuſe, 

Or fear the treaſure of thy heart to loſe. 

Thy ſpotleſs heart is pure as Alpine ſnows; 
And truth di ctated all thy tender vows. 

No 7hoaght licentious did thy aon prove; 
Chaſte was thy paſſion; fervent was thy love. 
Thy looks, perſuaſive, baniſh'd ev'ry fear; 
Thy words, endearing, ſpoke thy ſoul ſincere: 
And when, diſſolv'd in tender woe, I lay, 

On the ſad morning of the parting day; — 
When pleading tears, the eloquence of pain, 


Flow'd down my cheeks, but flow'd, alas! in vain ; — 


The ſoft diſtreſs diſarm'd thy martial mind, 
And ſhook the purpoſe which thy ſoul deſign'd: 
Yet honour, ſtubborn honour, would not yield, 


To dove, the triumphs of a conquer'd field; 


But 
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But thee compell'd, with ſorrow in thine eye, 


To quit theſe arms, and from this breaſt to fly. 
Still, When the laſt, laſt parting moment came, 
Through all the hero ſhone the lover's flame: 

« Adieu, my fair,” with fault'ring voice he cried : 


Adieu, my fair,” the echoing rocks reply'd. 


Come, then, my MaxrTto ; leave the hoſtile field, - 
Where fierce Bellona ſhakes her horrid ſhield ; 
With ſpeed repaſs the intercepting main 
Lavinia waits thee on thy native plain: 

Fly to her boſom ; ſhe thy abſence mourns : 
Her love with undiminiſh'd fervor burns : 

Her ſighs, her pray'rs, her tears, unceaſing flow, 
And breathe the language of perpetual woe. 

If to her longing arms you quick return, 

Life's quiv'ring lamp will then, rekindled, burn: 
Her languid looks new luſtre will aſſume ; 

Again the roſes in her cheeks will bloom ; 

Again young ſmiles will ſparkle in her eye; 

And love and joy their mingled bliſs ſupply. 
But, in thy abſence, fad, ſhe pines away, 

And ſoon to death, alas! muſt fall a prey: 


Forlorn and wretched, on her natal ſhore, 


She now but breathes, and ſoon will breathe no more. 


Tus 
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Tur INSTRUCT IONS or VIRTUE 2 
5 A VISIOV. 


Virus ſometimes deigns to viſit earth, but her native 
abode is in the heavens. PLATo. | 


| HE ſun was ſet: mild eve, with mantle grey, 
f Clos'd the bright triumphs of departing day ; 


Involv'd in miſts the lofty mountain's brows ; 


j And o'er the world ſhed filence and repoſe, 
| By her refreſhing ſweets allur'd to rove, . 
I left the town, and ſought the lonely grove : 

There, on à fragrant bank I ſoon reclin'd, 

Lull'd by the murmurs of a gentle wind, 

Moſs form'd the couch, with vi'lets purpled o'er ; 

With ſhells adorn'd, ſo ſhines the barren ſhore. f 

High o'er my head the trembling branches play'd, 


And form'd, for muſing meet, a peaceful ſhade. 


Now ſhone ſublime, amidf the blue ſerene, 
Majeſtic Cynthia, night's reſplendent queen : 
Her tap'ring horns with mildeſt ſplendor glow, 
And o'er the ſcene a ſilver mantle throw. 


Around her throne the radiant planets roll, 


And ſtars unnumber'd ſhine from pole to pole. : 

Peace ſpread her pinions o'er the vaſt profound, h 

And awe ſerene, and filence, hover'd rouad : . 
For 
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For Philomel had ceas'd her plaintive moan ; 
The owl fat ſlumb'ring on her ivy throne. . 
While thus in eaſe the whole creation lay, 

And chang'd, for reſt, the labours of the day, 
The ſleep- inſpiring god my limbs enchain'd, 
And breath'd repoſe, and o'er my ſenſes reign'd : 


But, while within his ſoft embyace confin'd, 


A ſtrange, yet pleaſing, viſion fill'd my mind. 


Methought I ſtood upon a rock's ſteep brow, 
That overhung th*extended deeps below: 
Craggy and vaſt, with rugged thorn o'ergrown, 
Its ſides appear'd; and ſteep the paſſage down. 
No herbage green, no flow'rs, the ſoil ſupplies, 
But with a ſtony front it frowns againſt the ſkies, 
Beyond the reach of cultivation plac'd, 
Unfriendly, diſmal, ſolitary, waſte ! 

The ſea-mews lurk within its furrow'd fide, 
And hardy wild goats in its clefts abide. 
High o'er the ſurface of the rolling main 


The ſurges ſwell, and curl the liquid plain. 


At length, far diſtant on the reſtleſs flood, 


A form I ſaw, which void of motion ſtood ; 


Unleſs that, nearer to the ſounding ſhore, 


Approach'd the wave which this bright object bore, 
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Near, and more near; with flow advance it drew, 
Till on the beach it 66d — beauteous' to view! 


In bright array th'etherial form was drels'd : 
Down from her ſhoulders flow'd a ſnawy veſt. 
No pearls with orient luſtre deck'd the maid, 
Nor glow id her garments with a changeful ſhade ; 
But o'er her head a radiant creſcent ſhone, 
Illuſtrious, beaming as the riſing ſun. 

Complacent mildneſs deck'd her beauteous face; 
Yet temper'd with ſevere majeſtic grace. 

To heay'n the virgin turn'd her piercing eyes, 


As if Yinvoke the Sov'reign of the ſkies. 


In her right-hand ſhe bore an ample ſhietd, 
And light-wing'd angels glitter'd on its field: F 
Perch'd on her left, appear'd a turtle-dove, 
Emblem of peace, of innocence, and love. . 
At length ſhe mounts, with eaſe, the dang'rous way, 
Which up the rock's tremendous ſummit lay: 
Satgly her feet the mazy path explore, | \ 
And gain the brow that overlooks the ſhore. 
When on the rugged cliff ſhe ſaw me ſtand, 
With aſpe& ſweet ſhe graſp'd my trembling hand. 
Her mien was ſerious, but her looks were kind; 
For ſoft compaſſion touch'd her heav'nly mind. 
'Then, with A voice melodious as the ſound 
Of angels, when with praiſe the heav*ns reſonnd, 


The 
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The ſolemn filence ſhe, indulgent, . brake; 
And, ſweetly ſmiling. thus the * ſpoke, 


1 700 h, belov'd by heay? n, my words aneend; 
© And learn inſtruction from a faithful friend. 
*« I, though unſeen, thy wand”ring footſteps guard ; 
At once thy guide, thy glory, and reward. 
« Of all the human race, there's none attains, 
* Atdeath, a bleſt exemption from their pains; 
„ But thoſe who by my ſacred precepts move, 
* And their afteQions fix on things above 
Who, ſcorning earth's allurements, nobly riſe 
© To objects more ſablime, the treaſure of the ſkies; 
To form th'immortal mind to me 'tis giv'n, 


Guard it on earth, and wing its flight to heav'n 3 


1% And thoſe bleſs'd few, who chooſe me for their guide, 


t In peace celeſtial ever fhall reſide; 


« Behold !“ (now more divine her features Slow d, 
\ And all the maid confeſs'd th'inſpiring God,) 

« Behold, 'tis Via rug now before thee ſtands; 

« *Tis ſhe perſnades thee — ſhe who now commands 5 
„ *Tis the invites thee — ſhe who would reſtrain 

© Thy ſoul from vice and couſequential pain. 

% Though Folly's fons proclaim my laws ſavory. 


Thoſe who obey are heav'n's peculiar care ; 
G 2 « Safe 
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© Safe in the hand of Him, whoſe awful eye 
« Peryades all worlds, and ranges all the ſky !. . 
«© Regard the counſel of a faithful friend; 
« To hon inftruftive proſpect now attend: 


« Turn, turn, thine eye; the broad expanſe ſurvey ; 


„ And mark what paſſes on the wat'ry way." 


She ſaid, and ceas'd: my eyes I inſtant caft 
O'er the wide ſurface of the foaming waſte. 
There, with tempeſtuous rage, the ſurges roar : 
The broken waves daſh furious on the ſhore. 
Bright, through the gloom, the forky light'nings fly ; 
And awful thunders rend th'affrighted ſky. | 
Far on the main a ſlender ſkiff appear'd: 
Its maſt but juſt above the waves was rear'd. 
This way and that, (toſs'd by the angry tide,) 
With motion ſwift, it roll'd from fide to fide. 
Sometimes it tow'rs, ſuperior, to the ſkies; x 
Then, ſenk beneath the ſwelling waves, it lies; 
While dang'rous rocks in ſecret ambuſh wait, 
And cucling whirlpools threat tmpending fate. 
Deſtruction hovers o'er the trembling crew; 
And death, in all its terrors, meets their view. 
Struck with the ſight, ſoft pity touch'd my breaft, 
And thus the form celeſtial I addreſs'd. 
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« Ah, why, alas! ſhould winds and waves conſpire, 


With furious force and unrelenting ire, 


Yon feeble bark untimely to deſtroy, 


In view of port, when fluſh'd with riſing joy, 


Their parents, friends, and children, to embrace, 


And ſoon to ſee each long. forgotten face? 


Oh! for ſome friendly hand, the helm to guide 


Amidſt the fury of the ſwelling tide 3 


« Some friendly pow'r, that might the ſtorm appeaſe, 


*« And ſafe conduct them through ſerener ſeas !” 


Jceas'd. — With ſmiles, the form divine rejoin'd, 


« Let not deſpair afflict thy gen'rous mind: 


Heav'n's laws are founded on a righteous plan: 


Yon's but an emblem of the ſtate of man. 
Soon as embark'd upon the ſea of life, 
Dangers invade, and paſſion's baneful ſtri fe 
Diſturbs his peace; breaks in on his repoſe ; 
And overwhelms him with a weight of woes. 


If wiſe or virtuous, Envy, with her dart 


Envenom'd, ſtrikes, and wounds him to the heart : 


The blaſts of pride o'erſet his feeble fails ; 
Or adverſe fortune blows with chilling gales. 


Ambition's glitt'ring ſummits tempting riſe, 


And pleaſure, crown'd with roſe-buds, charms his eyes. 
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% Now ſwift-wing'd Hope his panting boſom moves: 


% By her inſpir'd, each dang'rous ſcene he proves. 

« Then fears alarm, and chill the glow of joy; 

c Reverſe the proſpect, and his bliſs deſtroy. 

« On danger's dreadful brink he trembling lands, 5 
4 And ſpreads to heav'n his ſupplicating hands 3 a 
« Implores protection from that Pow'r on high | 

«© Who views creation with a father's eye . oa 

« Who pitying ſees the humble ſuppliant bend, 


« And, him to ſaccour, will his arm extend; 
„ bn, 


«© Now view, once more, where late deftruQtion'reign'd 5 
4 Behold ! the furious winds are now reftrain'ds 
4% The waves are ſmooth'd; the thunders ceafe to rbar; 
4 The gently-curling waters kiſs the ſhore : 
« A peaceful boſom now the harbour yields, 
« And Sol's bright beams illume the liquid fields,” 


I look'd, and joyful ſaw the fmiling ſcene, 
The glaſſy main, and harbour all ſerene, 
Now, from the jaws of death repriev'd, the crew 
Expand the canvas, and the fails renew, 
Jo eatch the friendly breeze, end ate their way 
To where, in view, the peaceful harbour lay. 
This gain'd, they greet, with joy, the happy ſhore; 
And ſmile at dangers paſt, and heav'n adore. 


o Then, 


[ 44 1 


— / 


Then, with majeſtic mien, the nymph rejoin'd x 
6 Hence learn the purpoſe of th'Eternal Mind; 
Nor with injuſtice charge the fix'd decree, | 
* That governs all, from infinite to hee; 4 
6 From zhee, through all the long-deſcending chain 
« Of life and being: ceaſe, then, to complain, 
Though human knowledge fails to ſee the cauſe, 
« Or end, of God's eternal, never-varying, laws, 
% Yet in conſummate wiſdom they are made, 
« And wiſe the plan omniſcient pow'r has laid. | | 


Couldſt thou that plan in one vaſt view explore, 
«© Thy raviſh'd ſoul would filently adore: 

* But, to this height, no mortal can ariſe ; 

% For, know, perfection dwells above the ſkies, 


Let this inſtructive proſpect lead thy mind, 
4 In ev' ry ſtate of life, to be reſign'd ; 
#* And let this conſolation cheer thy ſoul 
« With joy, which no events may e'er controul, 
« That, while in VigTve's path thy feet are led, 
c Bleſſings divine will o'er thy tent be ſhed : 
« Or if, thy faith and conſtancy to try, 


« Heav'n hands the tranſient cup of miſery, 


* This humbly drank, then ſweeter potions wait, 11 


* And joys ſucceeding will thy bliſs complete. 11 
« When 1 


Li 7 
« When life's expiring lamp ſhall dimly burn, 
« And thou, alas! to kindred duſt muſt turn, 


« The op'ning proſpect ſhall ſerenely ſhine, 
„% And I will waft thee to the realms divine.“ 
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UN K is the radiant ſun; his beams no more 
Illume the groves, the meads, and flow'ry lawn! j 
Or paint the weſtern clouds with tints that vie 
With Iris' beauteous bow: the ſwelling main 
Hides him from view, and nature ſoon will weep, 
In tears of pearly dew, the loſs of day. 
The gold-fring'd clouds grow dim : the crimſon fades, 
That late bluſh'd o'er the weſtern hemiſphere :; 
The ſpires no longer on the eye reflect 
Their trembling luſtre. See, the mountain-tops, 


With waving pines, or oaks majeſtic, crown'd, 


Fade on the view, and, mixing with dun air, 
No longer charm, Warn'd by approaching night, 
The plumy ſongſters in the vocal grove 
Reftrain their notes of praiſe, and, ſilent᷑, ſeek 
A lodgement in the branches. From the eaſt, 
See, Twilight ſpreads her pinions o'er the fields: 
On duſky clouds ſhe rides, and uſhers in 
The ſolemn night. On ebon chariot borne, 
Behold, I fee the awful queen approach, 
Slow hov'ring o'er the earth; and, in her rear, 
Walk ſhades and darkneſs. Nodding by her ſide, 
Sits Sleep, with wreaths of lulling poppies crown'd, 
And waves his leaden ſcepter o'er the world. 
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Oblivion creeps o'er all the works of men, 


And, with Lethean opiates, ſoothes to reſt 

Ev'n Care's aſſiduous ſons ; and all the tongues 

Of ! Mlra-headed Rumour ſink in peace. 

Now, through the ſlumb' ring vations, Fancy roves, 
Convenes her court, and deals illuſions round. 
Thick o' er the beds of mortals, hov'ring dreams 
(Her ſportive train) .deceptive ſcenes prepare: 

Like Satan at the ear of beauteous Eve, 

They whiſper falſehoods. In the lover's ear 
Pouring falſe hopes, he in idea ** 

His much-lov'd fair, and in her fond embrace 
Imagination taſtes connubial bliſs. | 

Th'ambitious ſtateſman now of titles dreams; 

Of ribbands, coronets, and ſmiles of kings. 

The poet, who by day could never mount 

An inch aboye earth's ſurface, now aſcends, 

And proudly ranges on the lofty top 

Of cloud-capt Pindus ; revels with the nine ; 

Or on the banks of fam'd Caſtalia's ſpring 

Sits quaffing neQar. Now the prelate grave 

On darling theme reflects — a richer ſee. 

The ſchool- hoy cons his leſſon o'er, and fears ; 
The pedant's frown'; or, with his mates, o'erlea ps 
The ruddy orchard's mound. The ſoldier fierce 


Threatens the enemy, or, with dauntleſs breaft, 
@ >: Scales 
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Scales the ideal fortreſs ; mounts: the breach 3 
And hurls about his unavailing arms | 
In act of fight. The lawyer, heſitating, 
With many an F and bum, with ſolemn phiz, 
Gives his opinion; opes his greedy hand 


For double fees; and hopes — a ſergeant's coif. 


But, leaving theſe, to nobler themes the muſe 
Attunes her lyre ; themes worthy of her ſong. 
See, flow emerging from yon eaſtern cloud, 
Majeſtic Cynthia riſes, to illume 
Night's ſable mantle : o'er th'etherial plains g 
She ſcatters radiance mild, and reigns ſublime 
In lambent glory! See, her chryſtal car, 

Slow rolling o'er the plains cerulean, ſheds, 

On mountains, vales, and woods, her friendly light. 
With yellow ſplendor ſhine the tufted groves, 

The flow'nembroider'd lawns, and hillocks green, 
Where ſleeps the vi'let, or where its eye 

The cloſing primroſe hides from vapours damp, 
Deſtructive to its foliage. Through the azure vault, 
See, in her train, the golden planets riſe, 

And ſuns, by diſtance leſſen'd into ſtars, 

Illume night's empire. In a glow appears 
Th'etherial concave. There, eccentric, runs 


The vary ing comet, deew'd by ſome the ſeat 
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Of ſpirits doom'd to everlaſting woe ; — 

But this, conjecture all, See, riſing round, 

More diſtant planets, circling other ſans 

At diſtance almoſt infinite. All, in | 

Their ſpheres celeſtial, praiſe their Source divine. 

How glorious is the ſcene! A God! a God! 
Th'extended heav'ns proclaim ! who rounded in his palm 
Yor globes immenſe, and lighted ur their fires, 

Which burn through time with undiminiſh'd rays ! 


Well might fair Virtue's animated friend * 
Leave this recorded in his deathleſs page: 
% An undevout aſtronomer is mad.” 
Night's grand diſplay of worlds and ſyſtems wide, 
Which throng the realms of ſpace, and float at large 
In her expanſion, ftrikes the aths; dumb, 
And makes the ſceptic tremble : but, behold 
The bleſs'd reverſe, when wiſdom lights the eye 
To read theſe glorious pages! This fair book ( 
Is writ on worlds unnumber'd through all ſpace, 
And ſhines with ceaſeleſs glory! When the mind 
Contemplates, awful, theſe majeſtic ſcenes, 
Abaſh'd Ambition hides her drooping head ; 
Self-love, and partial thonghts, and little views, 
Are ſwallow'd up; the foul, dilated, feels 


A glowing 
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A glowing rapture, and, through all her pow'rs, 
Is animated with ecſtatic joy ; 

Her views expand; her thoughts aſcend, ſublime, 
To that Eternal Source, whenge all her hopes, 


In time and in eternity, ariſe ! 


Hark ! through the ſolemn filence of the night, 
The bird of Athens ſcreams : her plaintive cries 
From yon old tow'r reverberate : the air 
Throughout feels the concuſſion, and vibrates 
' Upon mine ear. A ſtill more ſolemn ſound 
Demands attention: from yon glitt'ring fane 
The tongue of Time proclaims his conſtant lapſe, 
And gives the hour a name. Wich ſtealing foot 
Time follows mortals ; overtakes the ſwift; 

Stops the career of youth, and clogs the wheels 


Of trembling age; and to one common doom 


Brings kings and peaſants, conquerors and ſlaves. 


* 


PART 
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PART or THE SEVENTEENTAR CHAPTER 


or THE FIRST Or SAMUEL: 


ATTEMPTED In VERSE. 


OON as the morn, in glowing purple dreſs'd, 
Unlock'd the portals of the roſy eaſt, 
And riſing Phœbus light refulgent pours 
O'er mountains, ſeas, the rocks, and ſhelly ſhores, 
Complete in arms two warlike nations ſtood, 
Inſpir'd with fury, and athirſt for blood. 


Where Schochoh's hills in native grandeur riſe, 
And Azekah's white tow'rs invade the ſkies, 
Philiſtia's num'rous legions hide the ground, 

And rend the air with trumpets hoſtile ſound. 

In phalanx deep, near Elah's valley, ſtand 
Th'embattled hoſt that guard Judza's land 
Thick as the flow'rs in ſpring adorn the plain; 
Thick as in harveſt grows the rip'ning grain. 

A verdant vale its winding carpet ſpread 
Between the hoſts ; where Elah's flocks were fed. 
While glory prompts, or fear their breaſts alarms, 
And both the armies wait the ſound to arms, 
Philiſtia's hoſt a dreadful giant ſends, 

And to Judza's camp his ſteps he bends, 
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Gath gave him birth; Goliah was his name: 
Fierce roll'd his eye-balls with a ſanguine flame: 
Proudly he ſtrode — a vaſt gigantic ſize: 

Aloft his helmet trembled in the ſkies. 

So fleeting meteors wond'ring nations fright ; 
So flames the comet dire with ruddy light! 

A coat of mail, impenetrably ſtrong, 

Secur'd the hero'as he march'd along. 

His ſhoulders broad a brazen target grac'd, 
And greaves of burniſh'd braſs his legs incas'd. 
A pond'rous ſpear in his right hand he held, 
Of bulk ſo vaſt, none but himſelf could wield x 
Its maſſy head fix hundred ſhekels weigh'd ; — 
A ſpear, of which whole nations were afraid. 
Before him march'd in ſtate, along the field, 
His truſty *{quire, who bore his ample ſhield : 
Full in its orb a ſcaly Dagon * frown'd ; 


And hiſſing ſerpents fring'd the buckler round. 


When near to Iſrael's trembling hoſt he drew, 
Sudden he ſtop'd, the ſhining troops to view: 
Then, with a voice that echo'd through the ſkies, 
Breathing diſdain, he thus their hoſt defies, 

« Hear, ye fam'd rulers of Judza's land, 


* Who yield obedience to king Saul's command]; 


* The god of the Philiſtines, 
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E Hath he not call'd you, from your kindred train, 
% To wage vain war, and number with the Qain ? 
« Why to the fate of battles will ye yield? 

© Why ſhould your thouſands bleed upon the field? 
« In me, a fac, a Philiſtine, behold! 

& From all your hoſt then ſend a champion bold, 

«© Who dares with me to wield the dreadful ſword ; 
And let the vanquiſh'd own the victor lord, 

« If, in the combat, tis my fate to fall, 

« Then ſhall our people ſervants be to Saul: 

4 But if, beneath this arm, your champion dies, 

« (As ſure he muſt whoe'er my proweſs tries, ) 

« Then ſhall Judza ſerve this conqu'ring hand, 

« And yield gbedience to our high command, 

« All your embattled legions I defy ! 


« Give me à man that dares the combat try!“ 


Thus, forty days, the haughty challenge ſounds 
Through the wide vale and camp's extended bounds; 
Yet none of all the Iſraelitiſh bands 
Durſt prove his ſtrength, or meet his vengeful hands, 
Pale and diſmay'd their boldeſt chiefs appear; 


And Saul, een royal Saul, confeſs'd his fear, 


While thus this ſon of Gath, intrepid, vaunts, 
And with fierce looks a hoſt of Hebrews daunts, 


Jeſſe's 


— 
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Jeſſe's young ſon, the llripling David, came, 
To reap bright laurels in the field of fame. 
In Bethlem-]Judah's fruitful plains the fire 
In ſafety dwelt : no martial ardours fire 
His peaceful ſoul ; but, with an anxious care, 


He oft enquires the fortune of the war. 


Three elder-born, who from his loias did fpring, 
Serv'd in the field, diſtinguiſh'd by their king; 
But DA vip with his aged father kept, 

And rear'd the flocks whale peaceful Jeſſe ſlept : 
By day through peaceful vales the lambs he led ; 
By night he watch'd them, and each morning fed ; 
And, when the ſun extends his ev'ning beams, 
Wich trembling luſtre, o'er the chryſtal ſtreams, 
The ſwain, reclining on the verdant ground, 

His harp attun'd to muſic's ſacred ſound. 

With filial awe the Lord of hoſts he ſerv'd; 


Nor broke his laws, nor from his precepts ſwerv'd. 


The rev'rend fire at length his ſon addreſs'd : 
(Paternal fondneſs glowing in his breaſt :) 
«« While we, my ſon, in peace and ſafety live, 
« No tidings from the camp my ears receive ; 
« Nor know I how thy warlike brechren fare, 
If cold in death they lie, or breathe the vital air. 
I 
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4 Of healthful food take thou a plenteous ſtore, 
« And, when the morning dawns, the camp explore 
See how thy brethren fare“.  —_ 


When firſt the dawn proclaint'd th'approach of day, 
And Heſper beam'd a faint diminiſh'd ray, 
With wakeful eye uproſe the duteous ſwain, 
And bent his footſteps o'er the diſtant plain. 
At length he ſaw the num'rous tents appear, 
And ſtreaming enſigns wave aloft in air. 
There regal SauPs majeſtic ftandard roſe ; 
The Hebrews pride; the terror of the foes l 
O'er the broad ſurface, rich in wavy gold, 
The riſing billows of the Red-ſea roll'd, 
While on the ſhelly margin Moſes ſtood, 
And o'er the waters wav'd the ſacred rod. 
Th'obedient waters now their courſe divide, 
And liquid mountains riſe on either fide ; 
While, through the deeps, in ſafety, Iſrael's band 
Triumphant march, and joyful reach the land. 
Here flam'd the helm of Saul's intrepid.ſon, 
Whoſe arms, from far, with radiant ſplendor ſhone 
Trembling, above, with ſhady terrors crown'd, 
The brazen ſerpent curl'd his volumes round, 
Through the thick files the prince, with martial pride, 
: Inſpires the troops; — bold Abner at his fide, 


And 
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And now, in firm array, the ſquadrons ſtand, : 
Eager for fight : they wait their chief's command, [ 
So, when a troop of plund'ring bees arrive 
Near the ſweet confines of a wealthy hive, 

The vig'rous ſwarm their waxen domes defend, 

And ſhrill-ton'd notes from ev'ry mouth aſcend ; 
Furious for fight, they bruſh their filken wings, 

And clench their fangs, and whet their pointed ſtings. 


Now from both hoſts the ſhouts of war ariſe, 
And martial clangors ring through all the ſkies ; 
This David heard; and, hearing, ſwiftly ran, 
To find his brethren ere the fight began. | 
Through all the ranks he darts his ardent eyes, | 
And ſoon his warlike brothers he eſpies. f 
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Eager to claſp them in one fond embrace, F 
The ſmile of kindneſs brighten'd o'er his face: | 
The ſtores he gave them, from his father ſent ; 
A few ſhort moments they in converſe ſpent : 
But, while this ſocial intercourſe they hold, 
Enclos'd1 in braſs, forth march'd the giant bold: : 
With terror-dartiflg eye, and hideous roar, 


He vaunts his challenge, haughty as before. .| 
Then Iſrael's trembling hoſt, with fear diſmay'd, | 
Fled to their camp, and in the trenches. ſtay'd. 


12 David, 


[ 6 J 

David, alone undaunted, heard the ſoe, 

And, with reſentment juſt, began to glow. 
He bluſh'd to ſee Judea's warriors fly 
An infidel, who durſt their God defy, 

A virtuous courage now his boſom warms, ' 

And prompts his ſoul to meet the chief in arms; 
And, though his brethren check'd the gen'rous flame 
That fir'd his breaſt to deeds of deathleſs fame, 

Yet, undiſmay'd, he boldly let them know 


Againſt the proud Philiſtine he would go. 


Soon ſpread the rumour to the royal tent, 
And from the king a meſſenger was ſent, 
For Davip to appear: with ſpeed he flew 
Through the bright ranks, and near his ſov'reign drew. 
« O king,” he ſaid, let no man's courage fail: 


« *Tis mine to meet yon terror of the vale : 


„ With him I'll fight; and, in the lifted field, 


« Beneath this arm his boaſted ſtrength ſhall yield.“ 


But, when the king his ruſſet garments view'd, 
And ftature low, again his fears renew'd : 
«© Thou art,“ ſaid he, in ſtrength beneath him far; 


% Thou, but a youth; and he, renown'd in war.” 


To whom the ſwain: „Let not the king deſpiſe 


My ruſtic carments or inferior ſize: 


Fc 
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« For know, that, while my father's flocks I fed, 
« A lion and a bear, by hunger led, | | 
© Out of the foreſt ruſn'd, with hideous roar, 
« And from the fold a tender lambkin bore. 
c Its life to ſave, with nimble ſteps I flew, 
« And from the beaſts the trembling victim drew. 
4 When, with erected mane, the lion ſprung, 
% And foaming mouth, I ſeiz'd him by the tongue: 
« With vengeful hand I rent his jaws in twain, 
« And laid the 1avage breathleſs on the plain. 


« Then, then, thy ſervant ſlew the furious bear 
« And the ſame fate ſhall yon Philiſtine ſhare.” 


Here David ended. Saul, with joy, reply'd : 
« Go, and the Lord of hoſts be on thy ſide. 
« But, firſt, our pleaſure is, that thou ſhouldſt wear 
« Our temper'd arms, and wield the royal ſpear.” 
Then in bright ſteel the ſtripling he incas'd, 
And on his brows the radiant helmet brac'd. 
The regal ſword hung graceful at his ſide, 


And ſhone, refulgent, with an eaſy pride; — 


That ſword, which Saul, of old, was wont to wield ; 


The dread of hoſts, and terror of the field, 


Encompaſs'd thus with panoply around, 


David attempts to tread the deſtin'd ground: 


4 


But 
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But ſoon he ftop'd too cumbꝰrous was the load; 
Fitter 10 grace the ſhoulders of a God, 
Then (firſt declaring to the king his mind) 
He ftrip'd, and all the boaſted arms reſign'd. 
Ip heav*ns all- conqu'ring pow'r he puts his truſt, 
Which humbles kings, and lays their pride in duſt, 
Bat, e' er the dreadful taſk he. undertakes, 
This ſhort petition to his God he makes. 


O thou ſupreme, eternal, Lord of all, 
« Around whoſe throne the angels proftrate fall! 
< If humble prays be pleaſing in thine ear; 
* If Iſrael's ſafety ftill remains thy care; 
Let thy protection guard me in the field; 
« Let thy right-hand be my immortal ſhield : 
« Grant me, this day, thy choſen ſeed to fave ; 


* And grant yon boaſter here may find a grave.” 


Then, with the ſtaff that in his hand he bore, 
With haſty ſtep, he paſs'd the valley o'er ; 
Till, ſoon arriving at a chryſtal brook, 

He five ſmooth pebbles from the margin took. 
Thus arm'd, he near the mighty hero draws, 


Secure of conqueſt in th'Almighty's cauſe, 


Soon as Goliah ſaw the ſtripling come, 
He frown'd indignant, and denounc'd his doom. 
% Thigk'ſt 


| l 
« Think'ſ thou I am a dog, thou beardleſs boy, 
« That with a ſtaff thou com'ſt me to. annoy? 
Come on; for ſoon thy limbs a feaſt ſhall yield 
«© To fowls of prey and beaſts that range the field. 


« Now, by our gods, in whom we put our truſt, 


„% Thofe mighty gods, the guardians of our hoſt, 
« Shall dreadful curſes light upon thy head, 
« Torment thee living, and attend thee dead.“ 


He ſaid, and ceas'd. His teeth he grinds with ire: 
His eyes, all furious, flaſh'd with ſanguine fire. 
But dauntleſs David, ſmiling, thus replies, 


While joy and anger ſparkle in his eyes: 


«© To me thou com'ft with ſword, and ſpear, and ſhield 
«© The boaſted weapons of a doubtful field; 


« But in the name of Iſrael's God I come, 

«« Thy pride to humble, and inflict thy doom. 

« Thy life, this day, into my hands is giv'n, 

By Him who rules on earth and reigns in heav'n: 

« With thy own ſword ÞP11 hew thine impious head, 

& And leave thee, on the field, deform'd and dead. 

«© Then birds of prey, and beaſts that range the plains 
4 In ſearch of food, ſhall feaſt on thy remains; 
That all, who on the ſpacious earth reſi de, 


% May know eth' Eternal fights on Iſrael's fide ; 


«& That 
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. That all th'afſembled warriors in this hof 
«© May not in ſwords or ſpears preſume to truſt. 


« Vict'ry is God's, and his whom God commands; 
« And He will give the conqueſt to our hands,” 


At this, more near th'enrag'd Philiſtine drew : 
Davin, advancing, took a piercing view; 
And from his ſcrip a ſtone ſelect he took, 
And plac'd it in the fling : with ſtedfaſt look, 
He whirl'd around, with nervous arm, the ſtone, 
Furious it flew, and pierc'd the yielding bone: 
Full on his brow the ſwift-wing'd death deſcends ; 
The fleſh it mangles, and the brain it rends. 
Stun'd with the ſtroke, the giant reels around, 


While ſtreams of blood run copious from the wound 3 


Till, pale and ſtagg'ring, with a horrid roar, 


To earth he falls, and welters in his gore. 
A direful clank his brazen armour yields; 
It thunders round, and ſhakes the diſtaat fields! 


So ſome tall oak, the glory of the wood, 
Which many a ſtorm for ages paſt had ſtood, 
Struck by heav'n's lightning, bows its tow'ring head, 


And on the ground its blaſted arms are ſpread f 


Soon as th'enormous giant preſs'd the plain, 


On his broad ſhoulders vaults th'exulting ſwain; 


C G 1 
And from its ſheath ſwift drew the maſſy ſword, 
And lop'd the head of proud Phil&a's lord, 


When Gath's grim warriors.ſaw their champion dead, 
Fear ſeiz'd their ſouls, and from the field they fled 3 


But Iſrael's bands, with riſing ardour fir'd, | | 
By the great conqueſt Davin had acquir'd, 


Their troops purſue, Now thund'ring ſhouts ariſe, 


And pierce the azure regions of the fkies ! 

Like Libyan lions, furious for their prey, 
Fierce they ruſh on, with fell relentleſs ſway, 
Now horrid Slaughter ſtalks the bloody field : 
Beneath her arm the panting ſquadrons yield, 
Now rages Death, with dire deſtructive force, 
And crimſon torrents mark his dreadful courſe, 
Throuzh a wide diſmal wilderneſs of dead 
Victorious Saul his conqu”ring legions led; 

Till Ekron's walls receiv'd the vanquiſh'd train, 
And fix'd the bound'ries of th'enſanguin'd plain. 
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SPRING: APasTORAL: 


N thoſe green plains, where Avon's filver flood | 
Tranſparent flows, a humble cottage ſtood ; 
Rural and artleſs roſe the clay-built pile, 
Crown'd with the honours of a reedy iſle, 
Within its confines dwell two happy ſwains, 


Who rear their flocks on Sarum's fruitful plains. 


Soon as the ſun the purple eaſt illumes, 
Each wakeful ſhepherd his employ reſumes : 
Forth from thincloſing fold they drive the lambs, 
To crop the oraſs, or wanton round their dams. 
But when fierce Phœbus fires the car of day, 
Reclin'd in ſhades, on tuneful pipes they play: 
In notes reſponſive thus they play, or ſing, 
The op'ning beauties of returning ſpring. 
Firſt Damon ſung, beneath the beechen ſhade, 
While on his oaten pipe Menalcas play'd. 


| Damon. 
See, ſee, the gems of roſe-lip'd SypriNG unfold ; 


The wild-broom blooms with tafts of living gold: 
'The ſmiling meads are cloath'd in robes of green ; 


And flow'rs unnumber'd decorate the ſcene. 


MENALCAS. 
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MzxaLcCas. 
Now ſprings the primroſe ; — ſee, the cowlips riſe, 
And breathe their incenſe to the balmy ſkies ; N 
The purple thyme its fragrance ſpreads around; 
And king-cups bright, and panſies, deck the ground. 
= DAuox. 9 
The burſting buds and op'ning leaves diſplay 
Their tender breaſts, to catch the genial ray; b 
And, hark! the bees their murm'ring notes renew, 
And from ſweet flow 'rets ſip th'emboſom'd dew, 


MEnaLiCas. 
The whit'ning hawthorn now protrudes her bloom, if 
And furze their golden honours now aſſume z 
Sweet honeyſuckles round the hedges twine, 
And ſwelling buds adorn the ling'ring vine. 


Damon. | 
Vi'lets and daiſies beautify the ground, l 
And pinks expand, and woodbines flaunt around : 
The ſweet bee-orchis, animated flow'r, 


Leads the eye captive with deceptive pow'r. 


MENALCAS. 
When Sylvia comes, t'enjoy the ſweets of morn, 
Theſe, in a garland, ſhall her brows adorn : [1 
Fix'd in her hair, the brighteſt flow'rs ſhall ſhine, | 
Bound with the tendrils of the flowing vine, 


K 2 Damon. | 
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Damon. 
When Thyrſa tomes, (che pride of all the plain, 
The joy, or grief, of ev'ry am'rous ſwain,) 
Her hand to grace, a crook with flow'rs I'll deck, 
And twine a necklace for her ſnowy neck. 


MEgnALlcas. 
To charm my Silvia's ear, ſee, larks ariſe 
And bear ſweet notes of muſic through the ſkies z 
'The blackbirds warble in the hazel ſhade ; 
And linnets echo through the woodland glade, 


Damon, 
When Thyrſa roves, by Cynthia's filver light, 
Beneath the ſtar- deck'd canopy of night, 
Harmonious Philomela tunes her lay, 
And nvals all the muſic of the day, 


MEnaAltcas. 
To pleaſe my Silvia, I'll a bullfinch tame, 
And teach the bird to warble forth her name ; 


To pleaſe my fair, a dappled thruſh Ill bring, 


And with my pipe inſtruct the bird to ſing. 

: Damov. 
To ſhade my Thyrſa, I a bow'r will raiſe, 

Whoſe living arch ſhall ſcreen the noon-tide blaze 
Around its ſides the ſweeteſt ſhrubs ſhall grow; 
And, high above, ſhall bright laburnums blow, 


MENALCAS- 
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MEenALCAS. | 
But hold, fond ſwain — tis SprING. invites the lay; 
'The riüng SPRING?S beſt ſung at riſing day: 
When ev'ning ſhades invade the choral grove, 


Again we'll ſing of Sylvia, Thyrſa, love! 


. Damon. 
Turn, then, thine eye to where yon wildling blows z 
Or mark the bluſhes of yon crimſon roſe : 
See yonder hare-beils ting*d with mildeſt blue, 
And purple vi'lets moiſ with morning dew, 


MexALcas. 
Behold, the num'rous ranks of beings riſe; 
All hail the Spr1NG ; all, all, its bleſſings prize: 
The inſect tribes their wint'ry cells forſake ; 


And o'er the green banks glides the beauteous ſnake, 


Damon, 
Now ring the groves; the vocal plains rejoice ; 
And echoing hills return their grateful voice : 
Pleas'd with thy ſweets, O SprIiNG, our lambkins play, 
And ſkip and gambol in the flow'ry lea. 


MENALCAS. 
The plumy tribes, pleas'd with thy ſweets, O SprinG, 
Air's pathleſs regions range, with nimble wing; 
Or, fir'd by love, in ſportive dalliance play, 
And chaſe their conſorts through the blooming ſpray, 


Damon. 
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Damon. 
When mutual fires inflame each little breaſt, 
And cares domeſtic early wake from reſt, 
The faithful pair a ſecret manſion raiſe, 


By leaves defended from the ſchool-boys gaze. 


MENnALCAS. | 
Hence rife the warblers of a future year, 


Fed, prun'd, and cheriſh'd, by their parents care, 


— their infant pinions can ſuſtain 


The taſx of flight, and wing th' aerial plain. 
Duo. 

Now ceaſe, Menalcas; let's unfold our lambs, 

And lead to paſtures freſh their bleating dams. 

At eve's approach, beneath yon holly's ſhade, 

Again this valley ſhall be vocal made: 

Again we'll tune the reed; again we'll ſing 


Of Sylvia, Thyrſa, and returning SezinG, 
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O longer vertical, the fiery car 


Of Titan pours the ſtrong potential ray; 
But, with a milder glory, ſwift deſcends, 


To wake, in Aſia's climes, the golden morn. 


While eve invites, and zephyrs ſhed perfume, 
Let us, my B, from the croud retire, 


And, on the ſummit of yon breexy hill, 


(Which ſwells, ſublime, with pines and cedars crown'd,) 


Explore the mingled proſpe& ; read its page; 
And o'er the wondrous maze expatiate free, 
With philoſophic eye : for thou, whoſe mind 
The ſacred lamp of wiſdom has illum'd, 


Wilt trace, in ev'ry grove, field, plant, and flow'r, 
The hand of Deity ! — 


"Tis done: — th'aſcent is gain'd. — Firſt let us view 
The verdaat vales that ſkirt this eminence, 
In Ceres? bounty rich, and herbage green, 
Bedeck'd and ſpangled with a thouſand flow'rs. 


Here health, and peace, and innocence, reſide, 


And, through the region, Harmony attunes 


Her melting lay, Through tufted groves aſcend 
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The glitt'ring ſpires ; and, ſee; along the vale, 


The winding river ſpreads its filver tide, - 


Here loſt in ſhades, there op' ning to the day. 


Far diſtant, riſe the mountains duſky brows, 


And rocks fantaſtic, frowning o'er the verge 
Of ocean, lead the wand”ring eye to view. 

That pathleſs world of waters! Now behold 
The orb of light, low hov'ring o'er the face 
Of Neptune's empire, — ſhedding on the waves 
A trembling ſplendor! All the rocks around 
Beam radiance and reflect the parting ray. 

How grand, majeſtic, ſolemn, is the ſcene ! 
Man, beaſt, bird, inſe&, — all the countleſs tribes 
Of ſenſitive exiſtence, — all that riſe 

On morn's grey wing, that flutter in the beams 
Of ſultry noon, or range the cooling ſhades 

Of ſober ev'ning, all ſeem ſtruck with awe, 


To view departing day ! 


But tranſient is the ſcene; behold, it fades : 
The ſun now ſinks ; his laſt, laſt, ling'ring beam 
Tinges with gold yon promontory's top 

A moment's ſpace: the hemiſphere, that late 
Shone radiant as the rainbow, loſes all 

Its glowing luſtre, See, the diſtant landſcapes 
Dim riſe around; and, from the ſedgy fen, 

Blue miſts, aſcending, veil the ſcenes of day, 


The 


1 
The purple ſtreamers from the lofty maſt 
No longer are diſtinguiſh'd. Crimſon clouds 
Now loſe their bluſh, and gradually exchange 
Their gold embroid'ry for a duſky gloom. 


The brown woods deepen ; and the mountain-tops, 


In vapours hid, no longer tow'r ſublime 
In majeſty and grandeur! Now his flock 
The blithe young ſhepherd! cheerfully forfaxes, 


And ſeeks the ſhades, where, with his Sylvia bleſt, 
Love's blameleſs joys are known. Like . Ee, 


He leads her through the aromatic groves, 


Where pinks and vi'lets ſhed ambroſia's wWweets; 


Where woodbines flaunt, and roſes love to bloom; 


Where ſings melodious Philomel, whoſe ſtrains | 
Mellifluous vocal make the fragrant ſhades. 
Here, ſafe from Enwy's eye, from Slander's ee 


He plights his vows, and breathes his tender tale ; ; 
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While whiſp'ring winds with love's ſoft ſighs conſpire, 


Fan the chaſte flame, and tune their ſouls to joy 


With gems adorn'd, the tears of dewy eve, 
Faint and more faintly ſhine the ſhrubs and flow'rs, 
That deck the ſloping hills, the valleys green, 
And gaily-broider'd meads. The embryo fruits, 
Not bluſhing yet with crimſon, hang beneath 
Th'enciicling foliage. Nature's curious pencil, 
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Dipt i in the ereſcent of a thouſand dies, 
Will ſoon with beauteous tints their coats adorn, 
And rip'ning Autumn, with her chymic pow'r, 
Concoct their juices. Now, with od'rous wing, 
Cool zephyts play among the trembling leaves, 
And fan the breaſt of Flora. Oh! how ſweet 
T'imbibe th'impregnate breeze, and, from the brow 
Of this aſcent, to hear the mingled nates 
Of ev'ning's ſolemn concert! Bleating flocks, 
The ſound of diſtant waters, and the voice 
Of village- ſwains returning from their toil, 
The village: cloek that tells of time the hour, 
The gaggling geeſe, the ſcreams of fenny fowl, 
The tinkling bell that guides the wand'ring flock, 


In concert artleſs pour upon mine ear. 


The fable fallow, R111 in ſearch of prey, 
Now, lightly ſkimming o'er the ſurface, glides, 
And dips her pinions in the chryſtal rill ; 

The bat now ſpreads her leathern wings, ma cuts 
The air in wheeling flight, From yonder tow'r, 
Whoſe mould”ring battlements the ivy crowns, 
The bird of wiſdom's melancholy eries 

Call Echo from the rocks, In weedy pools 

The frogs ſit croaking at the glow-worm's ray, 
That glimmers on the banks. The diſtant hum 
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Of droning beetles, and the lively chirp 
Of graſshoppers, in rural concert join, 

To break the ſolemn ſilence of the night, 
Prolong its vigils, and a language ſpeak 
Which fools term diſſonance, but wiſdom praiſe, 


The full-orb'd moon, now riſing, gilds the ſcene 
With faintly-beaming ſplendor. In her train 
The radiant planets roll. Unnumber'd ſtars . 
Succeſſive ſparkle in the azure vault, 
Of ſyſtems infinite the central ſuns ! 


Beyond deſcription glorious is the ſcene! 


Theſe are thy works, eternal Source of all ; 
Creation's boundleſs wonders ! Theſe proclaim 
Aloud, to man, thine excellence and might ! 

By day the ſceptic ſcarce his doubts maintains z 

But night, with all its glories ſpread in view, 
Convinces e'en the atheiſt there's a God! 

In this ſecluſion from life's tort'ring cares, 

The ſhadowy landſcape, and the ſtarry dome, 

Let us explore delighted! White the moon, 

% Walking in brightne/s,” climbs the ſeep of heav'n; — 
While worlds unnumber'd roll, and throng the ſpace 
Cerulean ; — while all Nature joins in praiſe 
Throughout her works; — Oh! let our ſouls aſpire 
To heav'n's Supreme, and ſilently adore 
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His attributes divine | Celeftial glory, 
At his right-hand, fits thron'd; and, on his left, 
Unconquerable ſtrength ! Perfection crowns 
His wondrous workmanſhip ; and, from the tongues 
Of glorious ſeraphim, aſcends the ſong 
Of facred triumph ! everlaſting praiſe ! 
All nature trembles at the awful nod 
Of Him who launch'd the lightning through the ſkies 
When conſcious Sinai trembled! He commands, 
And light-wing'd angels, charg'd with his beheſts, 
Fly to the limits of his vaſt creation, 
Leaving tir'd thought behind! But, though ſupreme, 
Above the heav'n of heav'ns, Jehovah reigns, 
The univerſal King ; — though, at his throne, 
With © faces veil d,“ in low proftration bend 
The firſt-born ſons of glory; — yet of man 
He is the Parent and eternal Friend! 
To man, the youngeſt offspring of his hand, 
His care extends, and mercy ſheds her beam. 
Bleſſings immenſe, unnumber'd as the ſands 
On ocean's ſhore, with lib'ral hand are ſhow'r'd 
O'er all the human race! O gratitude, 
Awake! rouſe from thy ſlumbers, and preſent, 
From the full heart that's conſcious of its bliſs, 


The tribute due, osEDIEN CE, Lovz, and PRAISE !) 
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ITHIN a thicket's ſylvan ſhade, alone, 
Where fragrant vi'lets purpled o'er the ground, | 


A penſive maiden pour'd her plaintive moan, | 


In echo with the ſtock-dove's ſoothing ſound, 


Beneath a hawthorn's bloom ſhe lay reclin'd, 
Where an old aſh its roots fantaſtic ſpread, 

With looks that ſpoke the anguiſh of her mind, 
While her pale hand ſuſtain'd her drooping head. 
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Though wan with grief, yet in her face appears 
The charming tint of beauty's native hue z 
And, though her lovely eyes were drown'd in tears, 


A languid fire beam'd o'er their fineſt blue. 


Her form the niceſt ſymmetry diſplay'd ; 


Nor could her mean attire her charms conceal : 


Dr 


Her voice with mournful muſie fill'd the ſhade, 


While melancholy ſtrains her grief reveal. 


Her hair, diſhevel'd, o'er her ſhoulders flow“, 
In auburn ringlets, waving with the wind: l 
Her ſuowy boſom heav'd beneath its load; 


For grief had fix'd its empire in her mind. 


Struck 
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Struck with her woe, ſoft pity touch'd my breaſt: 
I long'd the lenient balm of peace to ſhed; 
And thus the weeping virgin I addreſs'd 


With rev'rence due, and gently rais'd her head. 


& Why, why, my fair, does ſorrow cloud thine eye? 
„Why throbs thy breaſt with ſighs that ſpeak thy \ 
« Reveal the cauſe ; and on a friend rely, 


Who longs the ſtory of thy grief to know.“ 


Then, with a ſigh that ſhook her tender frame, 
Her mournful eyes ſhe rear'd, and, weeping, ſaid, 
& Ah! let me not thoſe ceaſeleſs woes proclaim, 


« That cloud my days, and hover o'er my head. 


& But, ſince your breaſt with pity ſeems to glow, 
« To ſee a poor deſerted Oxyrnan's grief, 
& You the ſad ſtory of my woes ſhall know ; — 


“ Woes, that, alas! admit of no relief! 


& A father late I had ; but now (hard fate!) 
« He is no more!. Palzmon was his name: 
« A father, who, with tenderneſs replete, 


«© Rear'd me, his darling, in the paths of fame: 


« For, know, the hour, that gave me to the light, 
«« Of life depriv'd the partner of his cares: 

% But he, with fond emotions of delight, 
« Watch'd the firſt buddings of my tender years. 
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** In innocence my infant mind he led, 
« And Virtue's precepts taught, with kindeſt art: 
« Her joys, her, bleſſings, he in proſpect ſpread, 
« And rear*d her image in my tender heart, 


« With books he charm'd me; and, with ſtudious care, 
Nature's bright page unfolded in my view: 
* Thoſe arts he taught me that adorn the fair, 


Or to th'enquiring mind give pleaſures new. 


« Sometimes, in verdant groves, the flow'rs among, 
Where blooming Nature wantons in her pride, 
% We rov'd, attentive to the thruſh's ſong, 
„While peace and joy the golden hours divide. 


« But why, alas! do I theſe ſcenes recal ? 
«© Thoſe halcyon days are fled, for ever fled ; 
«© The chains of mis'ry now my ſoul enthral, 


And Woe ſuſpends her horrors o'er my head: 


« For Death, whoſe arm depopulates the world, | 
« And ſends its millions to the ſhades below, 
His ſhaft, unerring, at Palæmon hurl'd ; 


Nor art, nor med' cine, could elude the blow. 


« In vain did phy ſic ſtrive to ward the dart; 
Its vengeful fury nothing could reſtrain ; 


* In vain did Fothergill his (kill impart ; 


His peerleſs kill was here employ d in vain, 
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He dy'd ; and with him vaniſh'd all my joys ! 
« Mouriful 1 ſat, like Niobe, in tears; | 
And, in the eloquence of: ſorrow's voice, 


« Betray'd my boſom's black foreboding fears. 


For, hindi an uncle's charge I now became. 

« A wretch he was, whoſe breaſt, to pity ſteeld, 
Ne'er glow'd with goodneſs, tenderneſs, or ſhame z 
« With. nought but black deceit and av'rice fill'd. — 


As ſev'n long ſuns had ſtill their race to run 
« Ere I my juſt inheritance could claim, 


In half that ſpace had his mean ſoul begun, 


« With ſelfiſh views, to blaſt my ſpotleſs fame, 


And on its ruins to ere& a plea 
«« For that inhuman treatment he deſign'd 
Should end my hopes in death, and me convey 


« To that cold vault where wealth no place can find. 


Long, long, I bore the malice of his ſoul ; 
« The cauſeleſs tauntings of his cruel tongue; 
And long ſubmitted to his rude controul, 


« While round my ears falſe accuſations rung, 


But he, at length, with diſappointed rage, 
4 Relentleſs, ſtrip'd me of my beſt array, 
And drove me, tender as I was in ape, 


« To the wide world, and all its ſnares, a prey. 


« Of 


f &@ 1 
r Of wealth, of fame, of friends, bereav'd, I firay'd, 
* Inſalted, wretched, helpleſs, and forlorn ; 


t An innocent, but flander-blaſted, maid, 
Of cruelty the ſport, and fools the ſcorn. 


& Ah! why, if virtue ſtill remains thy care, 
* O gracious Heav'n! why am I thus diſtreſs'd ? 
t Why doom'd thy keeneſt ſhafts of wrath to bear, 
With naught to ſoothe the anguiſh of my breaſt ? 


« But let me not, with tongue impertinent, 
* Arraign heav'n's wiſdom, or that juſt decree 
&© Which woes ordain'd, that cauſe me to lament 


6 That thus its rod is exercis'd on me. 


Perhaps ſome future bliſs in ſtore is mine: 
« Faint rays of hope, at times, illume my breaſt 2 
«© The ſtorm may ceaſe; life's ev'ning yet may ſhine ; 


« Or death may waft me to the realms of reſt, 


1 But if compaſſion can thy ſou! incline 
To ſuccour injur'd innocence and youth, 
© Oh! let the bliſs thou canſt beſtow be mine; 


«© For nanght can tempt me to depart from truth. 


& J aſk but ſhelter from th'inconſtant ſkies, 


© And food to keep the lamp of life alive: 


% Content and grateful for theſe rich ſupplies, 
*« Fil bleſs the bounty which I thence derives 
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For, know, the wretched oft in ſilence mourn, 


% And unavailing tears and fighs they ſpend ; 
While Mis'ry ſhakes aloft her direful urn, 


4s « And on their heads her train of ills deſcend. 

1 

N 4 % Perhaps e' en thou haſt felt the venom'd dart, 

14 c By ſcandal level'd, or by envy flung ; 

i 3 0 . . 

— « While malice prob'd the wound with murd'rous art, 


« And folly ſpread the tale with wanton tongue. 


- r 
© © 


© Oh! if thou haſt, propitious be thine eye! 
5 5 « *Tis ſure the drop of ſympathy I ſee: 
| 1 : « Thy gentle heart the tear will not deny, 


1 4 To fall for innocence, diſtreſs, and me.“ 


: "Twas thus her tale the lovely mourner told, 


With modeſt eye and ſupplicating hand, 
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Ah! who can virtue, thus diſtreſs'd, behold, 
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And feel not pity all his ſoul expand? 


cc Sweet maid,” ſaid I, here let thy ſorrows ceaſe : 
« Toyonder cot thy trembling ſteps Ill guide; 
« There dwells Contentment, with her fiſter Peace; 


&« And unmoleſted there ſhalt thou abide, 
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l « But, for the wretch, the author of thy woe; 
1 « On him may vengeance fly, with ſwifteſt wings! 
| | No rays of comfort may he ever know! 
0 ll May conſcience gud him with a thouſand ſtings ! 
1 « Why 
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& Why ſleeps the thunder in the rolling cloud, 0 
« When guilt like his the reddeſt bolt demands? 1 


« Why lingers Juſtice ? are ſuch crimes allow'd z 
« T'eſcape the weight of her uplifted hands 4 
* No— ſure, though flow, deſcend the vengeance ſhall ; 
The orphans cry ne'er roſe to heav'n in vain: 
1% The Pow'r ſupreme, that rules this earthly ball, 3 
„ The orphans Father, hears when they complain ; — : 
4 
4 Hears; — and, with love paternal, ſuccour ſends, E 
« When all the pow'rs of human help are vain, q 
* Securely guarded by the beſt of friends, 1 
** In his protection theſe ſhall ſafe remain.” \ 


E 
e ought hg ol 


r 


* 3 SY A 7 
"1 l # 2 


M 2 WINTER: ; 


rr .... 


- * * 
— 


| 
xi 
1 
* 
z 
| 
; 
| 
1 
x 
1 


[ 64 ] 


WINTER: A Porn. 


O more ſweet ſpring or ſummer's glowing rays 


| Inſpire the Muſe, or elevate her lays : 

On rigid ſeaſons now ſhe *tempts to ſing, 

While miſts ſurronnd, and vapours clog her wing, 
No longer charm, the grove, the mead, the rill ; 
Th'emboſom'd vale, or proudly-rifing hill; 
Where erſt, with wakeful eye, at earlieſt dawn, 

1 watch'd the bluſhes of the ruddy morn, 


And, pleas'd its op'ning beauties to ſurvey, 


Hail'd the bright Sun's approach, and bleſs'd bis ray. 


But now, alas! the bliſsful ſeaſon's chang'd, 
And dreary are the haunts where late J rang'd. 
Stript of its foliage, frowns the gloomy grove: 
No more the thruſh attunes the notes of love : 
No more ſweet incenſe loads the zephyr's wing, 
Breath'd from the blooming progeny of ſpring. 
The meads, where Flora triumph'd in her bloom, 
A bare and mournful aſpe& now aſſume ; 

And WINTER, howling on her icy car, 

Blows the loud blaſt of elemental war. 

In veſt of fur, with ſnowy trappings ſpread, 

(A crown of hoar- froſt circling round her head,) 


From 
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From Scythian climes, on tempeſt-wing, ſhe flies, FJ 
And ſcatters ſtorms and darkneſs through the ſkies, 7 
With vapours charg'd, the clouds in ſtreams deſcend, 
Or, hov'ring high in ether, ſnow portend. 
The rains, deſcending, ſwell the riſing rills; 
The ſoft-wing'd ſnows with brightneſs clothe the hills, 
Hide the ſad plains, and whiten all the woods, 
While froſt confines, in icy chains, the floods, 
The plumy nations now, with ſhiv'ring wing, A 
Dejected ſit, and ceaſe their notes to ſing E 
Or, faintly twitt'ring, range the ſteril plain; 
Or at the barn-doors peck the ſtraying grain, 
The harmleſs red-breaſt claims his annual ſtore, 
And cautious ſeeks the hoſpitable door ; 
Amidſt the rigour of inclement ſkies, 
By hunger driv'n, to man, for food, he flies. 
Sweet bird, may no rude hand thy life deſtroy, 
But feed, and fill thy little breaſt with joy ! 
The herds walk ſlowly o'er the frozen lea, 
And, penſive, moan for ricks of fragrant hay; 
Or ſeek to reſt, in new-threſh*d ftraw reclin'd, 
At once their food, and ſhelter from the wind. : 
The hungry flocks traverſe the white vales o'er, 
In vain ; the vales afford no foodful ftore ; 


One undiftinguiſh'd waſte the fields appear, 


And hills, and groves, and plains, one ſhining veſture wear. 
A ſullen 
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A ſullen ſilence reigns throughout the fields; 


No ſound the grove, no ſound the valley, yields. 
The Sun, faint glimm'ring with a feeble ray, 

Soon ends his race, and, with his race, the day; 
And the pale Moon, enwrap'd in duſky light, 

Slow meaſures out the long and murky night; 

Or ſplendid ſhines o'er all the blue ſerene, 

While ſtars unnumber'd in her train are ſeen. 

While down the ſteep of heav'n ſhe bends her way, 
The ſeeds of froſt in ſhining ſquadrons firay ; 

And, cloſe condens'd, through the long night deſcend 
In brilliant pearls, and o'er the earth extend, 

When late the Sun awakes the ſhort-liv'd day, 

The froſt-fring'd branches glitter in his ray; 

Bright ſparkling veſts the woods, the groves, adorn ; 


And pearls illuſtrious hang on ev'ry thorn : 


Not þrighter ſhine, from fam'd Golconda's coaſt, 


Her gems, than theſe, the beauteous work of froſt, 


See, on yon ſaſh, what landſcapes are pourtray'd ; 
Groves riſe on groves, and ſhade ſucceeds to ſhade z 
There op'ning vales and tow'ring hills are ſeen, 
With woods high-crown'd and humble ſhrubs between. 
In nice proportions riſe the cryſtal bow'rs ; 
And the tall tree majeſtically tow'rs: 


A wondrous ſcene! the work of Nature's hand, 


By froſt's bright ſquadrons wrought, at her command. 
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But ſoon (ſad emblem of terreſtrial joy) 
The beams of Phœbus will the ſcene deſtroy. 
Thus all the works of men will ſoon decay, 
And marble monuments ſhall melt away : 
Ambition's proudeſt labours periſh muſt, 


And adamantine tow'rs be crumbled into duſt! 


Now vegetation ſleeps : by cold confin'd, 
No more, with buds, ſhe burſts the ſwelling rind : 
In death-like ſtate her num'rous tribes remain; 
The ſtagnate ſap retires from ev'ry vein : 
Paſtures no more their foodful herbage yield; 
All barren lies the newly-cultur'd field: 
Nor fruits nor flow'rs the gardens now produce; 
Nor meads nor groves their wonted ſweets diffuſe. 
Now pinching want invades the lab'ring poor, 
And ſoon, ah! ſoon, conſumes their little ſtore : 
While chilling blaſts their thin-clad limbs arreſt, 
Let kind compaſſion cheer their joyleſs breaſt ; 
Ah! let the gay, the opulent, and great, 
Reflect what ills on poverty await 


What pains, what hardſhips, thoſe are doom'd to know, 14 
Whom want and fic&ne/5 circle round with woe. f | 
When WINTER gripes them with her iron hand, Mil 
Oh! let each breaſt with charity expand; i 
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With kindly care dry vp their ſprings of grief; 


View their diſtreſs, and grant them quick relief. 


Theſe 


N } 
Theſe pious deeds like incenſe will ariſe, 
And live, a ſweet memorial in the ſkies ; 


For thoſe, in heav'n, a bright reward ſhall know, | 


Whoſe gen'rous boſoms melt at haman woe. 


But, ſee! from ſouthern elimes warm breezes ſprings 
Salubrious mildneſs wafting from their wing. 
In cloſe battalions rang'd, the clouds are ſpread, 
And o'er the earth their genial mildneſs ſhed. 
Now melt the ſnows ; the brooks their courſe regain } 
With warmth internal ſmokes the naked plain: 
The rivers ſwell with waters not their own ; 
And new-form'd torrents roll the mountains down, 
Spread o'er the meads, and ſweep along the plain, 
And ruſh, reſiſtleſs, to their native main. 
O'er all the ſcene ſucceeding ſun-beams play, 


And warm the glebe, and cheer the length'ning day. 


Thus, in the courſe of nature's grand deſign, 
The circling ſeaſons all in order join; 

In pregnant Spring the bloſſoms gay unfold ; 
And Autumn paints the rip'ning fruits with gold : 
With Summer's heat the earth exhauſted lies; 

But WinTek's wat'ry ſtore her thirſt ſupplies ; 
And, with her ſecret, but propitious, pow'rs, 


Brings on returning ſpring, and wakes the ſleeping flow'rs, 


Or 


F 
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N majeſty ſupreme, enthron'd on high, 
Above the regions of the ſtarry Ry, 

Reſides the great I AM ! On either hand, 
The ſwiſt-wing'd angels wait his high command, 
By him commiſfion'd, through the realms of ſpacez 
They bear his mandates to the human race; 
Or through creation's vaſt expanſion fly, 
Swifter than lightnings dart acroſs the fey; 
Around his throne immortal pleaſures dwell ; 
His ſmile is heav'n ; his frown creates a hell, 
At his command th'eternal ſplendors glow, 
From age to age, and earth illume below: 
At his command the radiant lamps on high 
Expire; and central darkneſs fills the ſky. 


His pow'ry almighty gave to nature birth; 
Gave rains to cheriſh ; flow'rs to deck the earth; 
And taught the ſprings of ocean where toriſe ; 
And pil'd the rocks in mountains to the ſkies ; 
Caus'd the bright Sun to ſhed his ſacred light; 
And crown'd fair Luna empreſs of the night: 
Bids through the groves the balmy breezes blow, 
Or gently ſheds the ſoft deſcending ſnow; 

N 


Hurls 
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Hurls rattling thunders o'er the vaſt profound, 
And with dire earthquakes rocks the trembling ground ! 
At his command, behold, the fruitful rains 
Deſcend, and fructify the thirſty plains : 
The thirſty plains, repleniſh'd, grateful ſmile, 
And golden harveſts clothe the cultur'd ſoil. 
Joy crowns the hills ; mirth through the valley rings ; 
And mufic warbles from a thouſand ſtrings, 
Yet, when his nod directs the ſtorm to riſe, 
And with its ſable mantle veil the ſkies, 
No leſs his pow'r, no leſs his wiſdom, ſhine ; 


No leſs conſpicuous is the hand divine. 


By his ftupendous pow'r upheld, the ſkies, 
And all that in their boundleſs regions lies, 
Proclaim, at once, his wiſdom and his might ; 
„Pay utt'reth ſpeech to day, and night to night,” 
The circling ſeaſons loud declare his praiſe, 


And fing his glory with unceaſing lays. 


Nor leſs his wiſdom ſhines in works minute, 
Where glows the gem, or groves of coral ſhoot ; 
Where vegetation ſlow unfolds her pow'r, 

Or glitt'ring dews impearl the op*ning flow'r ; 
Where breathing atoms croud the mantling pool, 


Or vagrant filings own the magnet's rule; 


Li 13 
Where rich Golconda's radiant rubies glow, 
Or Zembla's rocks ſuſtain eternal ſnow ; 


Where beds of min'rals ripen into ore, 


Or pearls and ſhells illuſtrious deck the ſhore. 


O thou, whoſe wonders fill earth, air, and ſkies, 
Who dwelPf in light unſeen by mortal eyes, 
Correct our wand' rings; keep us in thy way; 
Illume our path with thy celeſtial ray; 

And grant, oh ! grant, that gratitude may raiſe 
The tribute due, of worſhip, love, and praiſe ! 


When Contemplation, on ſeraphic wings, 
Forſaking earth, with trembling ardor ſprings, 
And through thy ſpacious empire darts her eyes, 
There ſhe beholds ſuperior wonders riſe ; 

There truth unclouded. beams a brighter ray, 
In the full radiance of a perfect day. 
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on Tax yum PROSPECT oy CAMBRIDGE, any Th: 
ADJACENT COUNTRY, FROM THE Tor or Goc 
Maco-Hirrs, 1N CAMBRIDGESHIRE, 


ROM where Godolphin's “ glitt'ring fanes ariſe, 
* A wide-ſpread proſpect opens on our eyes: 
Delightful, vaſt, and vary'd, is the ſcene, 
With towns, and plains, and vales of living green. 
The piping ſhepherd here, with ruſtic lay, 
Spends, with his flocks, in indolence, the day 
Content the wants of nature to ſupply, 
Beyond her bounds his wiſhes never fly : 
And, bleſs'd with common-ſenſe, his ſteps to guide, 
He lives no ſlave to ſcience or to pride. 
In groves emboſom'd, ſcatter'd oer the plain, 
(Like 1flands ſeated in the ſpacious main,) 
Behold, the ſocial villages appear, 
Where health and temp'rance baniſh pain and care : 
Here humble peaſants ſpend their chearful days 
Jn happinels, which envy ne'er allays : 
Their fields to culture and their flocks to rear 
Employ the hours that form the circling year. 


To right, far diſtant, o'er a length of lands, 
Ely's proud Minſter now che eye commands, 


If 


+ The earl of Godolphin has a fine ſeat on the top of theſe hills, 


. 
If Gothic grandeur, elegance, and ſtate, 
Can wonder, rev'rence, in the eye create, 


This tow' ring ſtructure muſt the eye engage, 
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And claim a place in this deſcriptive page: 
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For, though unſung thy ** cloud capt tow'rs” remain, 
Thou ſtand'ſt ſublime, the pride of all the plain. 


Through yon rich vale, with flow'rs and herbage gay, 


. 
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Thy ſtreams, O Cam, ſerenely wind away; 


While, on thy banks, thoſe ſtructures proudly riſe 
Where ſcience beams her glories to the ſkies ; 
There, mix'd with laurels, on thy fringed fide, [| | 
The crimſon roſe hangs bluſhing o'er the tide ;- q 
There blooms the lotul + there laburnums ſhine g 
And, breathing ſweets, the fragrant eglantine; 
Waile trembling poplars, venerably grey, 
Exclude þleak winds, or ſcreen the burning ray. 


Sweet ſhades, where loves the tune ful muſe to rove, 
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Where heav'n-born genius haunts the hallow'd grove:— 


SS III 


* e ] F ̃⁵ V Eos 


Sweet ſhades, where, erſt, the ſons of deathleſs fame, 


_ 


From wiſdom's lamp, 1mbib'd the ſacred flame. 
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Here Maſon mus'd the peaceful hours away, 
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And in thy cool groves form'd the melting lay. 


* 
* 
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Here Smai t on ſtrong poetic pinions ſoar'd, 
And God, in all his atribates, ador'd. , 14 | 


Hete, when cool eve her ſober veſt put on, 


= — 4" — — 
— — A; 3 . . - 
1 


Rov'd penſive Gray, Apollo's fav'rite fon ; — 


Methinks 
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Methinks I hear his lyre's harmonious ſound, 
While Cynthia ſheds her filver beams around: 
Hark ! how the notes, majeſtically ſlow, 


Charm the rapt ſoul, and ſpread a ſacred glow! 


In virtue's praiſe he ſweeps the trembling ſtrings, 


And to her awful ſhrine the laurel brings. 
Beneath yon poplars, godlike Newton ſought 
To riſe ſublime, in elevated thought; 

Nor ſought in vain; for open to him lay 

'The golden planets walk, and milky way ; 
The comet's path; now loſt in depths of night, 
Now fiercely flaming near the ſource of light! 


Throughout creation's bounds his piercing eye, 


Inſtinctive, roll'd, and trac'd immenſity! 


Fair ſeat of arts, of ſcience, and of ſong, 
May heav'n thy fame and happineſs prolong: 
Though Virtue ſometimes 4/ames, yet mourn ſhe muſt, 
To ſee thy ſtructures level'd with the duſt ; 3 
To ſee thoſe walls, where learning fits enſhrin'd, — 
Deſerted, and untaught the ſearching mind! 
May thoſe bright youths, who in thy precincts dwell, 
Strive in each walk of ſcience to excel, 


And ſhew the world that learning, deep, refin'd, 


Exalts no leſs the manners than the mind; 


That human conduct, to perfection brought, 


Is the pure product of expanded thought. 


May 


C 95 J 


May future Newtons, Grays, and Maſons, riſe, 
And raiſe thy glory to the diſtant ſkies ; 
Till time ſhall end, and all thy ſtructures fall, 


And one eternal ruin cruſh this earthly ball ! 
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Ox SOLITUDPE. 


TO thee, feet Sol ir uz, the mind, oppteſs d 
With cares and ſorrows, flies ! In thy bleſt haunts, 
Where reclines Wiſdom, where fair Virtue ſeeks 
And meets her beſt reward, oh! let me dwell ! 
In life's perplexing mazes long I've ſought 
For happineſs, in vain : the phantom flies 


(Like a coy virgin from her lover's arms) 


Our eager graſp ; and lowring diſappointment 


Beclouds our proſpects. What, though ſmiling fkies 
Gave luſtre to life's morn, and beauty beam'd 

From each ſurrounding obje& ? yet, alas ! 

The ſcene's ſoon chang'd, and envious Fortune frowns 
Upon our bliſs. Throughout the paths of life, 
Hypocriſy walks maſk'd in truth's attire, 

Deceiving men. Chicanery and fraud, 

With ſmooth diſſimulation, oft beguile 


And rob us of our peace. O friendſhip, where, 


Where, ſhall we find thee, perfect and unmix'd 


With int'reſt or with guile; warm from the heart, 
Diſtilling like the facred dew of heav'n ? 

Thy ſemblance meets me daily and, with tongue 
Smooth as ſoft Flatt'ry's lip, with incenſe ſweet 


Of boney'd words, accoſts me: but, alas! 


Beneath 
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Beneath the ſpecious veil lurks dark Deceit, 
Which waits but for occaſion, when unſeen, 
To launch her dart envenom'd. O fall'n man! 
Where is that rectitude, that ſpotleſs honour, 
With which th' Eternal did, at thy creation, 
Inveſt thee ? Where that ſweet benevolence, 
Unmix'd with ſordid: views of int'reſt vile, 
Which former apes boaſted, not in vain ? 
Where is that tenderneſs which melts the ſoul 
To ſee another's woe? — ſincerity, 
Which ſpeaks the language of the heart, without 
A double meaning? In the walks of life, 
Theſe now are ſeldom found. Deceptive phantoms, 
Clad in the veſtments of ſubſtantial bliſs, 
Beguile th*unwary, and intice the feet 
To wander where concealed danger lurks, 
(Beneath a ſmiling ſurface, ſpread with flow'rs,) 
Deep in the bog beneath. Slander's foul tongue 
Spits venom on the faireſt characters, 
And wounds the ſpotleſs breaſt of virtue. Here 
Pale envy ſickens at the hated fight | 
Of budding genius; and, with blaſting breath, 
Detraction vile, with all her thouſand tongues, 
Sounds forth out failings ; repreſents our weakneſs 
As the baſe purpoſe of a ſoul deprav*d 
And loſt to gen'rous action. Thus life's cup 
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Is mingled deep with dregs of human woe, 
And this fair world (which beav'n's eternal Sire 
Enrich'd with num'rous bleſſings) is become 


Tne ſeat of mis'ry, anarchy, and pain. 


Since, then, the Joys of ſweet ſociety 
Are canker'd at the core, and happineſs 
Flies frighted from the public haunts of man, 
To thee, O Soiirupe, let me repair, 
And in thy manſion meaſure out my days ! 
Within thy peaceful haunts, oh! let me dwell ! 
For peace reſides within thy ſylvan bow'rs, 
And pure are all thy joys. Tothee, at laſt, 
Reſort, for bliſs that naught beſide can yield, 
The prince, the peaſant, and philoſopher, 
Leaving the world for thee, When mighty kings, 
With mad ambition fir'd, to gain the wreaths 
Of fame's deceptive laurel, have embru'd 
Empires in deſolation dire, and blood, 
At laſt, by nobler emulation led, 
They've ſought thy peaceful ſhade, ſecure from care 


Or fear of rival pow'rs : thy comfort ſooth'd 


Their royal breaſt, and in life's awful cloſe 
They find content and reſt. How little, en, 
Contemptible, diſhonourable, and mean, 
Appear'd thoſe mighty views, which in idea 


Graſp'd univerſal empire! Then the mind, 
| Purg'd 
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Purg'd from the feculence and miſt of paſſion, 

Through reaſon's mirror ſaw the path to bliſs j — 
Saw and deſpis'd their former pride and luſt 

Of temp'ral rule and grandeur, and abaſh'd 

At their own folly ſtood ! In thy retreats, 

The ſoul, ennobled, riſes in her flight, 

And, with celeſtial fervor fir'd, extends 


Her views beyond the narrow bounds of time, 
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To thee, bright Virtue's ſiſter, foſt'ring friend, 
And nurſe of elevated thought, the ſons f 
Of ſeience lowly bend: and the poet, 
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(By all rever'd but Dulneſs' ſtupid ſons, 
Or Mammon's care-worn ſlaves,) the poet, ſeeks, 
Within the confines of thy bleſt abode, 


Th'inſpiring muſe ; and, while he joyful roves 
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Through thy embow'ring ſhades, delighted, hears 


Sweet muſic warble from the ſacred hill! 
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Peace ſpreads her pinions o'er thy lowly dome, 
And guards thy hallow'd walks. There let me rove, 
At earlieſt dawn, when from the bluſhing Eaſt 


Aurora leads the morn, and larks attune 


Their matin ſong; when wake the ſleeping flow'rs ; 
When the ſoft dews of night impearl the ground 


With chryſtal tears, and Zephyr gently breathes 
His tender vows to Flora; There I'll trace, | 
O 2 Through 
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Through all the beauteous ſcene, that Pow'r divine, 
Which, from the womb of Chaos and old Night, 
Call'd beauty, order, harmony; and form'd 


The glorious fabric of the univerſe | 


Thus, free from life's perplexing cares, and plac'd 
Beyond the reach of Fortune's adverſe ſhafts, 
With thee, O Sor irup, I long to dwell, 
And in thy bleſt communion to enjoy 
The moments yet behind; for ſhort, alas! 
Short and uncertain, is our ſpan of life ; 


And Time, who holds the glaſs, conceals from view 


The ſtill remaining ſands : theſe run, we drop 


Into eternity's boundleſs abyſs, 

Where days, months, years, and ages, all are loſt ; 
Ocean illimitable, where no ſhore, 

No harbour, e'er is found. Beyond the grave, 
In miſts impenetrable, all our views 

Are hid ; nor can the ken of reaſon dart 

Into that trackleſs void. Our knowledge, here, 
Is only negatiye : we know, alas 

What it zs not; but thought's moſt active range 
Can neꝰęr diſcover to us what 17 is. | 

Oh! humbling thought ! whence then ariſes hope 
Of future being and of future bliſs ? 

In the divine perfections of that God 
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Who form'd man in his image, and has giv'n 

The ſanction of his promiſe, and reveal'd 

Our immortality, Tis he alone 

Gave birth to thought, and caus'd that thought to range, 
Beyond time's limits and creation's bounds, 

O'er the vaſt regions of immenſity; 


And, with angelic ken, t'anticipate 


The plenitude of unexperienc'd being 
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Taz TEMPLE or FANCY: A Visiox. 


CANTO & 


Yet not in fanty's maze he 8 d long, 
But floop'd to Tfluth, and moraliz'd her joug. Pops. 


, WAS noon; and Phoebus, with meridian ray, 
From heav'n's bright zenith, pour'd the blazing day. 

With heat oppreſs'd, a ſylvan ſhade I ſought, 
The ſeat of peace, of ſolitude, and thought. 
Here, on a bank of flow'rs, my limbs I laid, 
While trembling leaves around me gently play'd. 
The birds, all languid, with enfeebled wing, 

In the thick bows retiring, ceas'd to ſing; 

Mute was the grove; ſave where the murm'ring bees 
And droning inſects hover'd in the trees: 
Lull'd by their ſound, all indolent, I lay, 
To Sleep, who wav'd his poppies round, a me : 
His faſcinating pow'r each ſenſe confin'd, 

But free remain'd the ever- active mind: 
Imagination ſtill her ſway maintain'd, 

And rov'd aloft, with pinions unreſtrain'd, — 5 
And, firſt, methought on curling clouds I rode, 
Then hung ſuſpended o'er the foamy flood; 

While, low beneath, earth's various kingdoms lay, 


In one vaſt view, tranſporting to ſurvey. 


Here 
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Here tow'ring mountains, there a verdant vale, 

Here cities riſe, and there proud navies fail. 

With flight ſuperior, then I wing'd my way 

Near the bright confines of the ſource of day : 

There, (far above the ken of mortal eyes,) „ 


Full in its blaze, a radiant planet lies, 

By poets yet unſung; though here reſides 

The pow'r who o'er their ſweeteſt lays preſides. | ; 
To this gay region of perpetual ſpring | 


| 
Some pow'r unſeen directs my tow'ring wing. | ' 
High roſe its hills, with laſting verdure crown'd, 1 


And flow'rs immortal deck'd th'enchanted ground; | 


2 


Here, fountains ſpouting in the eye of day, 


Their filver ſhow'rs reflect a lucid ray. | | 


Through blooming groves and ſweet enamel'd vales 


The gentle zephyrs breathe Elyſian gales, 


. 
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Meand'ring ſtreamlets through the meadows glide, 
And ſtrains harmonious float along the tide, 

Thick, through the groves, the gilded temples riſe, 
In ſacred pomp, and, glitt'ring, ſeek the ſkies. 
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Still, as I rove,' my eyes new beauties meet; 
Here the ſhell'd grot, and there the cool retreat 
Where roſes bluſh'd and circling ſkrubs were gay, 
Where Flora ſported on the breaſt of May, | | | 


. 
In this retreat (attracted by the ſound * 1 | 


Of heav'nly ſtrains) a charming nymph I found | 
Sweeping 


| 
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Sweeping a lyre. — To ſofteſt notes of love, 
Swift, o'er the quiv'ring ſtrings, her flying fingers move: 
The thrilling ſounds full, ſweet, melodious, roll, 
Charm the rapt ear, and captivate the foul, 
M'approach ſhe ſaw ; and, ſeeking to retire, 
Down at her ſide ſhe dropt the trembling lyre z 
| While on her face a bluſh celeſtial glows, 
In ſoft ſuffuſion, from the bank ſhe roſe, 
Anxious to gain the favour of the fair, 
I thus addreſs'd her, with ſubmiſſive air: 


4 (To what new regions are my ſteps convey'd ? 
« What pow'r preſides in this delightful ſhade ? 
960 Say, goddeſs. — For thoſe eyes, that form, proclaim 


4 Thee far ſuperior to an earthly name.” 


The ſmiling nymph reply'd: Know, gentle ſwain, 
« The goddeſs Faxcy here extends her reign : 
« Through all theſe regions is the queen obey'd ; 
tc She, ſhe, alone is worſhip'd in this ſhade : 
« Throughout theſe groves her altars thick ariſe ; 
« Whence curling clouds of incenſe veil the ſkies, 
« While crouds unnumber'd on her rites attend, 
« And at her ſhrine, or in her preſence, bend. 


44 On yonder hill her tow'ring temple ſtands, 


« The work of ages, rais'd by Faxcr's hands, | 
46 There 
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«« There ſhe reſides, with ever-changeful eyes: 
«. Her own creation round in proſpect lies. 
46 Stately the pile, and wondrous is the ſcene, 
« Where, hourly varying, dwells the mimic queen, 
« If to explore the manſion you incline, 


« To guide your footſteps ſhall the taſk be mine.” 


I bow'd aſſent: the nymph, with filent haſte, 
Turn'd quick her ſtep ; and through the groves we paſs'd ; 
Through myrtle ſhades, and amaranthine bow'rs, 
That bluſh'd, all- beauteous, with a thouſand flow'rs, 
Of tints divine: a ſcene unmatch'd on earth, 
Save where great Griffin“ gives its beauties birth; 
Whoſe ſloping hills the waving groves adorn ; 
Whoſe flow'ry vales ſhed fragrance on the morn ; 
While grandeur, taſte, and elegance, combine, 


And o'er the ſcene, with art unrival'd, ſhine ! 


Still on we rov'd ; but, near the riſing hill, 
Flow'd the clear chryſtal of a living rill: 
High o'er the ſtream a bridge tranſparent ſhone, 
Enrich'd with opals bright, and onyx-ſtone, 
Through one broad arch, adorn'd with gems and gold, 


With murmurs ſoft, the limpid current roll'd ; 
| P | This 


* The beautiful plantations of Sir John Griffin Griffin, at his noble ſeat 
at Audley-End, near Saffron-Walden, in Eſſex; which, for true taſte and 
elegance, ſurpaſs any thing I have ever ſeen of the kind in England, 
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This paſs'd, then up che ſteep aſcent we bend 

Our lab'ring ſtep : the proſpects wide extend. 
Near, and more near, the blazing pile we drew, 
And all its ſplendors open'd in our view. 
'Tow'ring ſublime, th*acrial manſion ſtood ; - 

Its rear half-circled by a gloomy wood; 

Where baneful yews, to light impervious, frown'd, 
Whoſe lengthen'd ſhades dark horrors ſhed around ; 
Through-their brown tops terrific ſhapes appear, 
With hideous viſages and dreadful glare. 

Theſe to deſcribe, exceeds y feeble pen; 

« For theſe were forms unknown to mortal men!“ ® 


CANTO IL 


Come, ye bright maids ! ye bleſt immortal nine! 
Whoſe lyres celeſtial found with notes divine, 
On Pindus' top! your poet now inſpire ; 
Grant him the fervor of your ſacred fire ; 
While he, advent'rous, paints the wondrous ſcene, 
And myfiic glories of its changeful queen. 


Before the wide-extended portal lay 
A chryftal lake, where ſportive nereids play, 
Leucothea's train, for wanton wiles renown'd, 
With azure hair their beauteous heads were crown'd : 
Swift 


* Tafſo, 
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Swift through the waves the ſhining wantons glide; 
Flounce in the ſtream; or ſhoot along the tide :. 
In ſwelling notes, melodious, now they ſing, 


And ſtrike their tuneful ſhells, while round the grottos ring. 


The temple's front three hundred columns grace, ; 
Of Parian ftone ; but all without a baſe. 1 
Thick round their capitals beauteouſly entwine _ 


il 
The flexile branches of a mimic vine. | 
There, quaffing goblets fill'd with juice divine, | 
With face impurpled, ſat the god of wine. 


Through the green foliage glow'd the rip'ning load, 
In pendent cluſters, grateful to the god, 

To right, and left, extending wings were plac'd, | 
With art and ſculpture eminently grac'd. 1 q I 
The walls of pureſt glaſs, tranſparent, ſhone, 1 
With gems emboſs'd, and ev'ry precious ſtone, di 
Above, the fanes and elevated ſpires, | | 1 
With awful grandeur, beam refulgent fires. 


One ample room the wondrous pile contains; 


Nor without change one moment it remains, ö 
High roſe the roof; — a vaſt ſtupendous dome! 


The ſpacious vault a thouſand lamps illume: 


Set in rich luſtres, pendent from on high, 1 


They blaz'd, like planets in an azure ſky. 


& Þ | Full 
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Full in the center, on 2 pearly throne, 
In gay attire, the goddeſs Fancy ſhone. 
A veſture, dipt in Iris? brighteſt bow, 
Flows o'er her limbs and floats in glitt'ring folds below : | 
With ſtars of gold was deck'd the beauteous veſt ; 
Arid a bright zone confin'd her ſwelling breaft. 
A crown reſplendent on her temples burn'd , 
And glanc'd-its lightning round, whene'er ſhe turn'd. 
In her right-hand an ivory wand ſhe held, 
With ſubtile pow'r and ſtrong enchantment fild, 
Upon her left a gay chameleon play'd, 
And ev'ry moment chang'd its varying ſhade : 
Now black, then white, then crimſon tints unfold : 
Then ſprinkled o'er with azure, green, and gold : 
Still as ſhe views, its vivid luſtre flies; 


Still as ſhe views, new glowing tints ariſe, 


Before the queen an oval mirror ſtands, 
The curious labour of her active hands; 
Ample its ſize; of wondrous texture wrought 
With pow'r endu'd, ſurpaſſing human thought. 
Round the broad verge, emboſs'd in figur'd gold, 
The ſun, the moon, and ſhining planets, roll'd: 
In change perpetual, day and night ariſe ; 
Or clouds o'crſpread, or ſun-beams gild the ſkies. 


On 


tog. | 


On this deceptive mirror Faxcy gaz'd ; 
For in its field ſhe ſaw whate'er ſhe pleas'd: 


Whate'er in thought her fertile brain deſign'd, 6 | 


(The varying labours of her changeful mind,) 
Whate'er ſhe <vzl/;, within its orb ſhe ſpies, 
True to her wiſh the airy viſions riſe, 
Th'hiſtoric walls unnumber'd ſcenes display d, 
With matchleſs art, compos'd of light and ſhade. 
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Theſe, in their order to deſcribe, require | 
The fervent heat of true poetic fire; | | 
That fire which glow'd in Maro's tuneful page, | 


And blaz'd refulgent in the Grecian ſage ; 
That Taſſo felt, when magic ſcenes he drew; 
Which Lucan thought he felt; and Ovid knew z 
Which ſhone ſupreme in Milton's deathleſs lays, 


r e 


And gain'd the mortal man immortal praiſe, 


High on the right, (expreſſive ſcene of pain,) 5 | 
On the wild margin of the ſounding main, 
Laocoon, prieit of mighty Neptune, ſtands ; 
His ſons invoke the god, with lifted hands, 
And the ſlain ſteer lies bleeding on the ſands, 1 | 
With flaming creſts and ſcales of burniſh'd gold, | 1 
Two ſerpents, dire, the trembling youths infold | = 
The wretched father ſtrives to ſave in vain | 1 
Proſtrate, in death, his children preſs the plain: 

; Next, 


” 
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Next, to the mournful fire they bend their way, 
And round the wretch, with ſavage fury, play : 
Their circling volumes round his limbs entwine; 
Their fiery eyes with bright' ning ardour ſhine 
Wich hiſſings dire their forky tongues they dart, 
And ſend ſwift poiſon to his throbbing heart: 
Pale with the madd'ning anguiſh, now he rears 
His ſuppliant arms, and heav'n invokes with pray'rs. 
The burning peſt, with furious motion, glides | 
Through all his veins, and clogs the vital tides ; 
In thick ſhort pantings now he gaſps for breath, 
Then finks, — a victim to the jaws of death. 


Here, breathing flames, a dread chimzra ſtands ; 
And bold Briareus ſpreads his hundred hands, 
Half-beauteous Scylla fits, and ſweetly ſings; 
And harpies lean extend their clatt'ring wings. 
There ſtern Megæra ſhakes her ſnaky hair; 

And hydras hiſs, and dreadful ſphinxes glare. 
Here tow'ring Polypheme protects his flock, 

And hurls at Greece the rude miſ-ſhapen rock; 
Launch'd from his hand, the thund'ring ruin flies 
High in mid-air, and whirls along the ſkies! 

The left-hand ſcenes a filver ſea diſplay ; 

Smooth as a lake the peaceful waters lay: 

There Neptune's dolphins, flouncing in the flood, 
Draw, in his pearly car, the wat'ry god : 


The 


a 


The mighty trident in his hand he ſhakes, 

And ocean, through her wide dominions, quakes : 
Around the car the blue-hair'd tritons play, 

And the great ſov'reign of the ſeas obey, 


Near this, the curious artiſt had pourtray'd 
The tender ſtory of the Lydian maid : 
And fond Narciſſus? ſudden change appears, 
A flow'r he blooms, each morn bedew'd with tears! 


Beneath, the gay Heſperian gardens riſe, 
With golden apples glitt'ring in the ſkies ; 
High in the midſt the ſacred fleece is ſeen, 
Illuſtrious, beaming through the vivid green. 


An ample ſpace, above, fair Venus fill'd, 
And the fam'd goddeſs of the ſev'n- fold ſhield. 
Venus, by ſnowy doves, in triumph, drawn, 
Or, with her nymphs, diſporting on the lawn, 
Their queen ſurrounding, in a radiant ring, 
In circling dance, the loves and graces ſing. 
A bright tiara deck'd her radiant brows, 
With ſweet perfumes her fragrant boſom glows ; 
Unfading youth upon her cheeks was ſpread, 
And a ſweet bluſh, that glow'd celeſtial red: 
A heav'n of op*ning charms her face ſupplies, 


And languiſhingly ſweet ſhe rolls her radiant eyes. 


Not 
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Not far remote, de hold the gloribus car 

Of Amphitrite, glitt xing as a ſtar, 
Shines, in bright pomp, along the curling main, 
And far around illumes the liquid plain. 

High on Olympusꝰ cloud - capt ſummit lay 

The blue-ey*d goddeſs, and the god of day; 
While, oer their head, in ſwift commiſſion, flies 
The nymph whoſe plumes reflect a thouſand dies. 


To left, an ample foreſt wide was ſpread, 


In deep*ning ſhades, where beaſts of prey were fed. | 


There chaſte Diana, huntreſs of the groves, 
Arm'd with her iv'ry bow and quiver, roves; 
With purple buſkins and diſhevel'd hair, 

Trips the coy maid, majeſtic in her air: 
Around, ante, in circling mazes, play, 
Or at her feer the talvage honours lay. 


Deep in a cave, upon the ſea- beat ſhore, 
Stands Vxlcaa's palace. — Hark! the billows roar, 
Or ſeem to roat! while, clad in red attire, 
Beſide them ſtands the ſov'reign of the fire, 
Beneath his ſtrokes the ſounding anvils ring ; 
Thick, from the hiſſing ſteel, bright ſparkles ſpring. 
Here the ſtern Cyclops forge the bolts of Jove, 


Or wait the orders of the queen of love: 


With ehe the giants were, in heav*n, o'erthrown, 


Theſe with immortal arms the great Achilles crown. 
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But, far above the reſt, (an awful Gght,) 
Midſt the pure ſplendor of celeſtial light, 
On curling clouds, the thunder-graſping Jove 
Serenely ſat, — — — 
O'er land, o'er ocean, and th' extended ſky, 
Unceaſing, roll'd his all- pervading eye! 
That eye which darts to earth's remoteſt bound, 
Through hell's abyſs, and nature's vaſt profound! 
Which through th'unmeaſur'd realms of ether flies, 
Pervades all worlds, and ranges all the ſkies! 
With radiant aſpect, on his tight, was ſeen, 
Majeſlically mild, heav'n's awful queen. | 
Of curious texture, wrought by hands divine, 
The wavy foldings of her veſture ſhine ; 
Azure the ground, embroider'd o'er with flow'rs 
Of growth immortal, in celeſtial bow'rs. 
Her eyes, that darted love's ethetial fire; 
Beam'd heav*nly luſtre on th'eternal fire. 
Behind, th'immortal ſteeds and chariot Rand, 
Which yield to none but bright Saturnia's hand; 
Who, when the laſh ſhe whirls, with fury fly, 
Flame through th'etherial vault, and kindle half the ſky. 


Here all the wonders of the golden age, 
All, all, that lives in Ovid's am'rous page; 
That Claudian feign'd, or tuneful Taſſo told, 


Or Arioſto's labours have inroll'd; 


Q. The 
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The fairy-ſcenes that Spenſer brought to view; 
The magic horrors awful Shakeſpear drew, 
And all th'aerial viſions of his mind, | 
When firſt he pour'd his 7:-:25/ on mankind i 
All fabled legends, coin'd, in days of yore, 
Beneath imagination's forming pow'r, 
When truth was baniſh'd from the realms of earth, 
And. ſuperſtition gave wild fiction birth; 
In proſpect roſe. — O'er theſe her eager eyes 
The goddeſs rolls, with pleaſure and ſurprize 
With theſe enamour'd, ſhe her hours employs 


In gay deception and illuſive joys, 


While here I gaz'd, a lute's harmonious ſound 
Floats in the dome, and fills the circuit round: 
The notes, mellifluous, ewis.cunctel, roll, 
And ſoothe the ſecxet ſprings of FAN cx's ſoul. 
Now in ſuſpenſion deep the goddeſs ſtands, 

And drops the magic ſceptre from her hands; 
Lull'd to ſoft flumbers, ſoon her eye-lids end 
Low ſhereclin'd, and on her throne repos'd. 

The lamps grew dim, the ſcenes began to fade, 
The luitres trembled ; fears my breaft invade ; 
The muſic ceas'd ; a ſolemn ſilence reigns 
Through all the temple, all th'inchanted plains : 
When, lo! I ſaw, from hear'n deicending bright, 


A ſua-beam, darting pure etherial light; 
And, 
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And, in the portal, ſtood a form divine, 

Her aſpect ſweet, her eyes ſerenely ſhine ; 

Mature with age; majeſtic in her mien; 10 
Though awful, lovely; and, though ſweet, ſerene: 
No gold, nor pearls, no luſtre-darting ſtone, 

Nor gay embroid'ry, on her garments ſnone. 
Her ſtately form a ſaowy mantle grac'd; 

But round her head a radiant glory blaz'd. 

Her better hand a pow'rful ſcepter bore z 

Her V ſhe fix*d upon the chryſtal door. 

On me, at length, ſhe fix'd her pierting eye, 

And thus addreſs'd me, with a tender figh : 


«© Why, thoughtleſs youth, is thy unguarded mind 
« 'To Faxcr's fond illuſions thus inclin'd ? 
« Why ſtand'ſt thou here, her phantoms to admure ? 
« Haſte ; quit her manſion ; from her realms retire : 
% Leave theſe deceitful regions, and retreat, 
« With me, to virtue's bleſt immortal ſeat ; 
„ Where no illuſive viſions mock the eye, 
«« Nor fear's vain terrors prompt the penſive ſigh. 
& There real joys in brigłt ſucceſſion riſe, 
« And ſcenes more glorious there will meet thy eyes. 
In her celeſtial confines thou wilt find 
* A ſpring of peace ſtill riſing in thy mind, 
Whoſe ſacred ſtreams will cheer thee in the way 


* That leads to realms of everlaſting day, 
Q 2 60 If 


— — — — — —— — 


2 . A >... . . . TH Ci oc Pe A oo cooct... 


——w—w——_— CR — 
. — 


. 


| . — a - — — — > 
_ wy A ” K 8 — == F — s 72 * 8 
4 hl Þ 6 x OR Eo * 


( (816: } 
If to my words you pay attention due, 
And ſeek the blifs that virtue holds to view, 
Through life's uncertain maze thy ſteps ſhe'll guide, 
And with her treaſures thou ſhalt be ſupply'd. 


Let not thy ſoul this kind advice deſpiſe ; 

For TxuTH now ſtands reveal'd before thine eyes: 
Thee to inftruſt, L left my native ſkies ; 

And, if to my inſtructions you attend, 

In me you'll ſind an ever conſtant friend: 

My light ſhall lead thee to that peaceful ſhore, 


Where fictions pleaſe, and fears alarm, no more; 


* And when, from time and all terreſtrial things 
„ Releas'd, thy ſoul expands her trembling wings, 
I'll ſafe conduct thee to that bleſt abode, 


« Where reigns, ſupreme, Ox Ex Univexsar GOD 2 i 


* 
* 


While thus ſhe ſpoke, more ſweet her aſpeſt grew; 
Enlarg'd her form; divine her charms renew: 
Beauteous ſhe ſtood, in heav'nly grace array'd : 


More bright, around her head, the ſplendors play'd. 


Then, with her ſceptre, TxuTa the mirror ſtruck; 
Which inſtant in a thouſand fragments broke, 
Down fell the magic glaſs, with ſhatt'ring ſound : 
The ſhining ſpoils lay glitt'ring on the ground, 


Now, 


[ 


Now, in a moment, all the glories fade; 
The lamps expire, and ſink in empty ſhade; 
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The walls and maſſy columns melt aways 

As ice diſſolves before the ſolar ray. 3 

More wondrous ſtill! the goddeſs, Who ſo late 
Majeſtie ſhone, in all the pomp of ſtate, | 
Shrunk'to an emmet's ſize, fled ſwift away 


From the bright blaze of Tkurn! s immortal ray ! 


Now, of the pompous pile, no trace was ſeen, | 


Nor aught remain'd of the once potent queey 2 »: 

The phantoms all were fled, and naught I found 

But one vaſt dreary deſart ſpread around. 

Thick fable clouds o'erſpread the frowning ſkies, 

And through the gloom the livid lightning flies ! 
With awful ſound the pealing thunders roll, 

And ſhake th'etherial vault from pole to pole! 


With horror chill'd, I ſought in vain to fly 
From the dire fury of the raging ſky ; 
But ſoon awoke. With ſecret joy I roſe, 
Well-pleas'd to find a period to my woes, 


No more in Fancy's regions let me ſtay 


But dwell with Tur, and bleſs her ſacred ray. | 
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DAVID's LAMENTATION ov SAUL Aub JONA- 


5 


THAN vrRstrI ED. II. Sau. CB. 1. 


HEN, on the mountains of Gilboa, lay 


Saul and his ſon, to conqu' ring death a prey, 
To David's ear the mournful tidings flew, | 
And, from his eyes, the ſtreaming torrents drew ; 

With friendſhip's ſacred flame his boſom burn'd, 

And thus his ſov'reign and his friend he mourn'd. 


5 Now is the beauty of our Iſrael ſlain ; 
* Her glorious chiefs now preſs th'empurpled plain, 
« How are the valiant rulers of our hoſt, 
« Tn one diſaſtrous day, for ever loſt ! 
« Tet not, in Gath, the mournful tale be told, 
« Leſt the proud daughters of Philiſtines, bold 
« At our deſtruction, raiſe the tuneful voice, 
& And, while aye mourn, triumphantly rejoice, 
&« Let not, in Aſkalon, the diſmal ſound 
c Fer find a place, or ring her walls around, 
4 Teſt her fair virgins triumph in our woe, 
«© When the ſad tidings of our fate they know. 
« Oh! may the mountains of Gilvoa wear 
& A barren aſpect, through the circling year. 
«© May neither dews nor ſoft-deſcending ſhow'rs 


4 Suckle the herbs, nor chear the fading flow'rs : 


& May there no fruitful fields of off*rings riſe, 


% No vernal fragrance to the balmy ſkies ; 


6 For 


«« For there the radiant helm and ample ſhield 
% Of royal Saul, that light'ned o'er the field, 
« With hoſtile blood and duft, polluted lay, 


« And to the conqu”ring foe became a prey. 


« When ſtreams of blood flow'd, dreadful, o'er the plain, 
% And, clogg'd with carnage; ſlowly ſought the main; 
«© When mighty warriors, of gigantic ſize, 
«© Rais'd the loud ſhout, that echo'd to the ſkies ; 
“ From princely ſonathan's unerring bow 
% Flew the wing'd ſhaft, and laid the warriors low: 
Then the bright ſword, that Saul was wont to wield, 
« Deſcended ſwift, and ſtrew'd with death the field. 
« Lovely and graceful each greatchief appear'd, 
« And, with mild ſway, an infant kingdom rear'd ; 
„ Pleaſant, in peace, by ties of friendſhip join'd, 
They ſought the public ſafety of mankind, 
« But, when invaſion's ſhout their ears alarms, 
« And horrid diſcord calls the chiefs to arms, 
„ Swifter than eagles dart th'aerial way, 
Stronger than lions graſp their trembling prey, 
“ Through war's embattled ranks they furious fle, 
« And proud Philiſtia's ſons, indignant, flew. 


« O ye fair daughters of Judea's land, 
In ſorrow's mournful regions take your ſtand ; 
Where baneful yews and gloomy cypreſs grow, 


Indulge the ſtrains of melancholy woe; | 
c Weep 
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& Weep over Saul; who in bright colours dreſt 
«© The beauteous fair, and gave th'embroider'd veſt 
4 In ſcarlet dipp'd, illuſtrious to behold, 
© Redundant waving, rich in figur'd gold. 
« Weep over Saul, ye daughters of the land, 
& Your tears, your ſorrow, all his gifts demand: — 
& Twas he who deck'd with ornaments the fair, 
% Who hung the glitt'ring pendants in her ear; 
«© Who, o'er her ſnowy neck, the bracelet threw, 
« Of iv'ry form'd, and pearls of varying hue ; 
« Who on her fingers plac'd the circling ring, 
« Sparkling with rubies from the climes of ſpring ! 
« With lyres unſtrung, and harps upon the ground, 
© Lamenting fit, while rocks return the ſound ! 
« Beat your white breaſts, and let your mournful cries 
« Through air reſound, and pierce the liſt'ning ſkies ! 
« Unceaſing weep an everlaſting ſhow'r ; 
« For Saul, the mighty Saul, is now no more ! 
« Q Jonathan! my beſt, my deareſt friend! \ 
«© Thy mem'ry in my breaſt ſhall know no end ; 
4 The fervent glow of friendſhip's ſacred fire 


« Burns in my ſoul, and ſhall thy praiſe inſpire. 


« When, on the hills, in ſhining arms array'd, 


% On which the ſun with beamy ſplendor play'd, 


40 Shed by the force of proud Philiſtia's bands, 


& Thy royal blood bedew'd the barren ſands, 


te For 


1 


1 For thee diſtracting anguiſh rends my ſoul; 


« My thoughts, tumultuous, like the ocean roll, 

*« When adverſe winds that world of waters ſweep, 
„ And ſwell the foaming ſurface of the deep! 

« Amongſt the princes of the neighWring lands, 

« No worth like thine my ardent love demands, 

& Like ſome fair flow'r, that in the garden grew, 

« My eyes ſurvey'd thee, beauteous, Juſt, and true: 
“ Heav'n's brighteſt virtues form'd thy godlike mind, 
Like ſome bleſt ſpirit of celeſtial kind! 

& Thy love to me no language can proclaim ; 

4 Pure, undivided, was its ardent flame; 

« Not like the love thou bar'ſt to woman-kind; 


« *Twas more angelic, ſacred, and refin'd. 


« How are the mighty falPn ! alas, they lie — 
«© The earth their bed, their canopy the ſky ! 
« The plumy helm and vaſt capacious ſhield 
«© Lie undiſtinguiſh'd in the fatal field: 
« No more they flaſh terrific o'er the plain, 


But periſh with the mountains of the ſlain !” 


THE END. 
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